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Abba,  Father,  we  approach  Thee 
According-  to  Thy  g-racious  Word 
A   debtor  to  mercy   alone 
A  friend  of  Jesus,  oh,  what  bliss 
A  song-  of  praise  I  want  to  sing- 
Alleluia !    sing   to   Jesus 
All  scenes  alike  engaging  prove 
All  they  who  put  their  trust  in  God 
All  things  are  possible  to  him 
All  ye  that  pass  by 
And  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain? 
Are  you  looking  for  the  fulness? 
Are  you  trusting  Jesus 


Begin,  my  soul,  some  heavenly  theme 
Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus      ...  ... 

Blessed  Lord  in  Thee  is  refuge 
Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God 
Breathe   upon   us.    Lord,    from   heaven 

'*  Called  unto  holiness,"  Church  of  our  God 
Christ  our  Redeemer  died  on  the  Cross 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day 
Christ  will  me  His  aid  afford 
Church  of  God,  beloved  and  chosen 
Come,  Holy  Ghost !  for  Thee  my  spirit  sigh 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs 
Come,  Jesus,  Lord,  with  holy  fire ! 
Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
Come,  let  us  sing  of  a  wonderful  love 
Come,  my  brethren,  praise  your  Saviour 
Come,  O  Thou  Prophet  of  the  Lord 
Come,  Saviour,  Jesus,  from  above ! 
Come,  sound  His  praise  abroad 
Come,  Thou  Burning  Spirit,  come 
Come  to  me,  O  blessed  Spirit 
Come  with  me,   visit  Calv'ry 


Come,  ye  sinners  lost  and  hopeless 
Crown  Him  with  many  crowns 

Dear  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind 

Deeper,  deeper  in  the  love  of  Jesus 

Deeper,  still  deeper,  into  Thy  love     ,.. 

Down  from  His  splendour  in  glory  He  came 

Down  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour 

Do  you  seek  a  land? 

Dying  with  Jesus,  by  death  reckoned  mine 

Eternal  Light!    Eternal   Light! 
Extended  on  a  cursed  tree 

Far  away  the  noise  of  strife 

Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might 

Fill  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord,  my  God  ... 

Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 

For  all  the  saints  who  from  their  labours  rest 

For  a  world-wide  revival 

For  My  sake  and  the  Gospel's,  go 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 

From  the  heart  whose  cup  o'erfloweth 

Full  Salvation  !   Full  Salvation  ! 

Give  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 

God's  abiding  peace  is  in  my  soul  to-day 

God  sent  His  mighty  power 

Grace! — 'tis  a  charming  sound 

Grace  of  God  the  Father 

Great  God  of  wonders !    all  Thy  ways 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah 

Hail!  Thou  once  despised  Jesus 
Hallelujah   sing  exulting 
Hallelujah!  what  a  thought 
Hark!   the  song  of  Jubilee 
He  dies !    He  dies  !   the  lowly  Man  of  Sorrows 
He  healeth  me,  O  bless6d  truth 
Hearken  to-day  to  the  blest  invitation 
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It  may  be  in  the  valley,  where  countless  dangers  hide 

It  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine 

I've  found  a  Friend,  oh,   such  a  Friend 

I've  found  a  Friend  who  is  all  to  me 

I've  something  in  my  heart  that  Jesus  gave  to  me 

Jesus  Christ  is  made  to  me 

Jesus !    I  am  resting,   resting  ... 

Jesus  is  the  same  for  ever 

Jesus,   lead  me   up  the  mountain 

Jesus  may  come  to-day 

Jesus  my  King,  my  wonderful  Saviour 

Jesus  only  is  our  message 

Jesus,   see  me  at  Thy  feet 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 

Jesus !    the  Name  high  over  all 

Jesus,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 

Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

Jesus,  when  made  in  the  likeness  of  men 

Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come  ! 

King  of  my  life,   I  crown  Thee  now 

Let  earth  and  heaven  agree 

Let  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Lord  Jesus 

Let  me  sing — for  the  glory  of  heaven 

Let  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 

Lo  !   He  comes  with  clouds  descending 

Lord,   as  of  old  at  Pentecost 

Lord,  enthroned  in  heavenly  splendour 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost 

Lord  in  Thy  presence  we  are  met 

Lord,   keep  my  soul  from  day  to  day 

Lord  of  all  being,   throned  afar 

Lord,   Thy  ransomed  Church  is  waking 

Love,  wonderful  love  of  God 

Lower  and  lower,  dear  Lord,  at  Thy  feet 

Marching  on  in  the  light  of  God 
My  goal  is   God    Himself 
My  God  I  am  Thine 
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My  heart  and  voice  I  raise 

My  heart  was  distressed  'neath  Jehovah's  dread  fro 

My  Saviour  suffered  on  the  tree 

My  soul  shouts  glory  to  the  Son  of  God 

Name  of  Jesus!    highest   Name 

No  more  veil!   God  bids  me  enter 

Nothing  between,  Lord,  nothing  between 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  fire 

Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherein 

O   blessed   tide  that  cleanses   sin 
O  day  of  rest  and  gladness 
O   Father,   all-creating 
O  God,  Thou  bottomless  abyss 
O  head  once  filled  with  bruises 
O  Lamb  of  God  !   Thou  wonderful  sin-bearer 
O  Lord,   *'  with  one  accord  " 
O   Love  Divine,   how   sweet  Thou   art 
O  perfect  Love,   all  human  thought  transcending 
O  Saviour  Christ,   at  Thy  behest 
O   shout  aloud  the  tidings 
O  the  deep,   deep  love  of  Jesus 
O  Thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord 
O  Thou  who  camest  from  above 
O  to  be  like  Thee,   blessed  Redeemer 
O   what    a   wonderful    Saviour 
Of  Jesus ^  love  I'm  singing 
Oh,   I  love  to  walk  with  Jesus 
Oh,  wonderful,  wonderful  Word  of  the  Lord  ! 
On  that  bright  and  golden  morning 
On  Thee  my  heart  is  resting 
Once  far  from   God  and   dead   in   sin 
Once  my  way  was  dark  and  dreary 
Once,  only  once,  and  once  for  all 
One  day  when  heaven  was  filled  with   His  praises 
Only  in  Thee,  O  Saviour,  mine 
Our  blessed  Lord,   in  this  Thy  presence  sweet 
Our  Lord  is   now  rejected 
Out  of  my  bondage,   sorrow  and  night 
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Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above 
Praise,  praise  ye  the  name  of  Jehovah 
Praise  the  Saviour,   ye  who  know  Him 
Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus 

Redeemed,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it 

Redemption!   oh,  wonderful  story 

Rejoice!    rejoice!    our  King  is  coming! 

Rejoice,   the  Lord  is  King 

Resting  on  the  faithfulness  of  Christ  our  Lord 

Saved  to  the  uttermost:   I  am  the  Lord's 

Saviour,   long  Thy  saints  have  waited 

Saviour,  we  remember  Thee! 

See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 

Since  my  soul  is  saved  and  sanctified 

Since  the  Saviour  came  to  this  heart  of  mine 

Sing  we  the  King  Who  is  coming  to  reign 

Sinners  Jesus  will  receive 

Soon  will  our   Saviour  from  heaven  appear 

Sweet  is  the  hope  that  is  thrilling  my  soul    ... 

Speak,  Lord,  in  Thy  stillness 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King 

Talk  with  us.  Lord,  Thyself  reveal 
Thanks  be  to  Jesus,   His  mercy  is  free 
The  Cross  it  standeth  fast 
The  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thorns 
The  Holy  Spirit's  power  ye  need 
The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide 
The  mercy  of  God  is  an  ocean  divine 
The  morning  breaks,  'tis  bright  and  clear    ... 
The  Power  that  fell  at  Pentecost 
There  is  a  place  of  quiet  rest 
There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing 
There'll  be  showers  of  blessing  from  our  Father's 
There's  a  Saviour  from  all  sin 
There's  a  shout  in  the  camp 
There's  a  sound  upon  the  waters 
There's  a  sweet  and  blessed  story 
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1 

ACCORDING  to  Thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord: 

I  will  remember  Thee. 

Thy  body,  broken  ror  my  sake. 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 

Thy  testamental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

Gethsemane  can  I  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see. 
Thine  agony   and  bloody   sweat. 

And  not  remember  Thee? 

When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes. 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 

I   must  remember   Thee: — 

Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains. 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me; 
Yea,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 

Will  I  remember  Thee. 

And    when    these    failing    lips    grow 

dumb, 

And  mind  and  memory  flee, 

When    Thou    shalt    in    Thy    kingdom 

come 

Then,   Lord,   remember  me. 


A  DEBTOR  to  mercy  alone, 

Of  covenant  mercy  I  sing, 

Nor    fear,    with    God's    righteousness 

on. 
My  person  and  offerings  to  bring. 


The  terrors  of  law  and  of  God 
With  me  can  have  nothing  to  do; 
My  Saviour's  obedience  and  blood 
Hide     all     my     transgressions     from 
view. 

The  work  which  His  goodness  began, 
The      arm      of      His      strength     will 

complete ; 
His  promise  is  **  Yea  and  Amen,'* 
And  never  was  forfeited  yet. 

Things  future,    nor    things    that    are 

now. 
Nor  all  things  below  or  above. 
Can  make  Him  His  purpose  forgo, 
Or  sever  my  soul  from  His  love. 

My    name    from    the    palms    of    His 

hands 
Eternity  will  not  erase — 
Impressed  on   His  heart  it  remains, 
In  marks  of  indelible  grace. 


ALLELUIA  !   Sing  to  Jesus  ! 

His  the  Sceptre,  His  the  Throne; 
Alleluia;  His  the  triumph, 

His  the  victory  alone; 
Hark !  the  songs  of  peaceful  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood; 
Jesus  out  of  ev'ry  nation 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  Blood. 

Alleluia !   not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now; 
Alleluia !    He  is  near   us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how : 
Though       the       cloud      from      sight 
received  Him, 

When  the  forty  days  were  o'er, 
Shall   our  hearts  forget  His  promise, 

''  I  am  with  you  evermore?" 


Alleluia!   Bread  of  Angels, 

Thou     on     earth    our     Food,     our 
Stay; 
Alleluia !    here  the  sinful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day; 
Intercessor,   Friend  of  sinners. 

Earth's  Redeemer,  plead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  all  the  sinless 

Sweep  across  the  crystal  sea. 

Alleluia!  King  Eternal, 

Thee  the  Lord  of  lords  we  own; 
Alleluia !   born  of  Mary, 

Earth   Thy    footstool,    Heav'n   Thy 
Throne, 
Thou  within  the  veil  hast  enter'd. 
Robed    in    flesh,    our    great    High 
Priest; 
Thou     on     earth     both     Priest     and 
Victim 
In  the  Eucharistic  Feast. 
(Repeat   Verse    1    as   Verse   5.) 


ALL  things  are  possible  to  him 
That  can  in  Jesu's  name  believe; 
Lord,  I  no  more  Thy  name 

blaspheme, 
Thy  truth  I  lovingly  receive. 
I  can,  I  do  believe  in  Thee; 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

Twas  most  impossible  of  all 

That   here   sin's   reign   in   me   should 

cease ; 
Yet  shall  it  be,  I  know  it  shall; 
Jesus,   I  trust  Thy  faithfulness ! 
If  nothing  is  too  hard  for  Thee, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

Though    earth    and    hell    the    Word 

gainsay. 
The  Word  of  God  shall  never  fail; 
The  Lord  can  break  sin's  iron  sway; 
'Tis   certain,   though  impossible. 
The  thing  impossible  shall  be, 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 

All  things  are  possible  to  God; 
To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  man; 
To  me  when  I  am  all  renewed. 
In  Christ  am  fully  formed  again. 
And  from  the  reign  of  sin  set  free, — 
All  things  are  possible  to  me. 


All  things  are  possible  to  God; 
To  Christ,  the  power  of  God  in  me; 
Now   shed   Thy    mighty    Self   abroad. 
Let  me  no  longer  live,  but  Thee; 
Give  me  this  hour  in  Thee  to  prove 
The  sweet  omnipotence  of  love. 


AND  can  it  be,  that  I  should  gain 
An  interest  in  the  Saviour's  blood? 
Died    He    for    me,    who    caused    His 

pain? 
For  me,  who  Him  to  death  pursued? 
Amazing  love !  how  can  it  be 
That    Thou,    my    God,    should'st    die 

for  me? 


'Tis   mystery    all!         The     Immortal 

dies! 
Who      can      explore      His      strange 

design? 
In  vain  the  firstborn  seraph  tries 
To  sound  the  depth  of  love  divine  I 
'Tis  mercy  all !   let  earth  adore, 
Let  angel-minds  enquire  no  more. 

He  left  His  Father's  throne  above 
(So  free,   so  infinite  His   grace !) 
Emptied  Himself  of  all  but  love, 
And   bled   for   Adam's  helpless   race  I 
'Tis  mercy  all,  immense  and  free, 
For,  O  my  God,  it  found  out  me! 

Long  my  imprisoned  spirit  lay 

Fast     bound     in     sin     and     nature's 

night ; 
Thine  eye  diffused  a  quickening  ray, 
I    woke,    the    dungeon    flamed    with 

light; 
My   chains  fell   off,     my     heart     was 

free, 
I    rose,     went     forth,     and    followed 

Thee. 

No  condemnation  now  I  dread, 
Jesus,  and  all  in  Him,  is  mine; 
Alive  in  Him,  my  living  Head, 
And  clothed   in   righteousness  divine. 
Bold   I   approach   the   eternal   throne,. 
And       claim      the      crown,      through 
Christ,  my  own. 


IN  the  Name  of  Jesus 

Ev'ry  knee   shall   bow, 
Ev'ry  tongue   confess   Him 

King  of  glory  now; 
'Tis  the   Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning 

Was  the  Mighty  Word. 

At  His  voice,  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight; 
All  the  Angel  faces. 

All  the  hosts  of  light. 
Thrones   and   Dominations, 

Stars   upon   their   way, 
All  the  heavenly  Orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

Humbled  for  a  season, 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners 

Unto  whom  He  came. 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last. 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  pass'd ! 

Bore  it  up  triumphant. 

With  its  human  light. 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures. 

To  the  central  height; 
To  the   Throne   of   Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Fiird   it   with   the   glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him; 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy. 

All  that  is  not  true. 
Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 

In    temptation's   hour; 
Let  His  Will  enfold  you 

In  its  light  and  power. 

Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory. 

With  His  angel  train; 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  Brow, 
And  our  hearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 


BLESSED   Lord,    in   Thee   is   refuge, 

Safety  for  my  trembling  soul, 
Pow'r   to   lift   my   head   when   droop- 
ing, 
'Midst  the   angry   billows'   roll. 

I    will    trust  Thee, 
All  my  life  Thou  shalt  control. 

In  the  past  too  unbelieving 

'Midst  the  tempest  I  have  been, 

And  my  heart  has  slowly  trusted 
What  my  eyes  have  never  seen. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Teach  me  on  Thine  arm  to  lean. 

Oh,      for      trust      that      brings      me 
triumph. 
When       defeat     seems     strangely 
near ! 
Oh,  for  faith  that  changes  fighting 
Into   victory's  ringing   cheer ! 

Faith  triumphant ! 
Knowing  not  defeat  or  fear. 

Faith  triumphant — blessed  vict'ry  ! 

Every  barrier  swept  away ! 
Heaven  descending,  joy  and  fulness. 

Dawn  of  everlasting  day ! 
Jesus  only — 

Him  to  love  and  Him  obey. 
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BREATHE  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 
Fill  me  with  life  anew. 
That    I    may    love    what    Thou    dost 
love, 
And  do  what  Thou  wouldst  do. 

Breathe  on  me,  Breath  of  God, 
Until  my  heart  is  pure, 
Until  with  Thee  I  will  one  will, 
To  do  and  to  endure. 

Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 
Till  I  am  wholly  Thine, 
Till  all  this  earthly  part  of  me 
Glows  with  Thy  fire  divine. 

Breathe  on  me.  Breath  of  God, 
So  shall  I  never  die. 
But  live  with  Thee  the  perfect  life 
Of  Thine  eternity. 


BREATHE     upon     us,     Lord,     from 
heaven. 

Fill  us  with  the  Holy  Ghost; 
Promise  of  the  Father  given. 

Send  us  now  a  Pentecost. 

Breathe  upon  us,  breathe  upon  us. 
With  Thy  love  our  hearts 
inspire; 

Breathe  upon  us,  breathe  upon  us. 
Lord,  baptize  us  now  with  fire. 

While  the  Spirit  hovers  o'er  us, 
Open  all  our  hearts,  we  pray; 

To  Thine  image.  Lord,  restore  us. 
Witness  in  our  souls  to-day. 

From  all  sin  grant  us  exemption. 
Wash  us  in  the  cleansing  flood; 

Let  us  know  the  full  redemption 
Purchased  for  us  by  the  blood. 

Lift  us,  Lord,  oh,  lift  us  higher. 
From  the  carnal  mind  set  free; 

Fill  us  with  refining  fire, 
Give  us  perfect  liberty. 
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**  CALLED  unto  holiness,"  Church  of 

our  God, 
Purchase  of  Jesus,   redeemed  by   His 

blood; 
Called   from   the   world   and   its  idols 

to  flee. 
Called  from  the  bondage  of  sin  to  be 

free. 

"  Holiness  unto  the  Lord,*'  is  our 
watchword  and  song, 

"  Holiness     unto     the    Lord,"     as 
we're  marching  along; 
Sing  it,  shout  it,  loud  and  long, 

"  Holiness    unto    the    Lord,"    now 
and  for  ever. 

**  Called   unto  holiness,"    children   of 

light, 
Walking    with   Jesus    in    garments    of 

white ; 
Raiment  unsullied,  nor  tarnished  with 

sin, 
God's  Holy  Spirit  abiding  within. 


''  Called    unto    holiness,"    praise    His 

dear  name, 
This  blessed  secret  to  faith  now  made 

plain. 
Not  our  own  righteousness  but  Christ 

within. 
Living  and  reigning,  and  saving  from 

sin. 

"  Called     unto     holiness,"      glorious 

thought ! 
Up    from    the    wilderness    wanderings 

brought 
Out  from  the   shadows   and   darkness 

of  night 
Into  the  Canaan  of  perfect  delight. 

''  Called  unto  holiness,"  Bride  of  the 

Lamb, 
Waiting    the    Bridegroom's    returning 

again ; 
Lift    up    your    heads,    for    the     day 

draweth  near 
When   in   His   beauty   the   King  shall 

appear. 
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CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men,   and  angels,   say : 
Raise  your  songs  and  triumphs  high : 
Sing,  ye  heav'ns;  thou  earth  reply. 

Love's  redeeming  work  is  done; 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won; 
Lo !   our  Sun's  eclipse  is  o'er ; 
Lo !  He  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,   the   seal, 
Christ   hath   burst   the   gates  of  hell ; 
Death   in   vain   forbids   Him   rise; 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

Lives  again  our  glorious  King : 
Where,   O  Death,  is  now  Thy  sting? 
Once  He  died  our  souls  to  save: 
Where's  thy  victory,   O   Grave? 

Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led. 
Following  our  exalted  Head : 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise: 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


Hail !    the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 
Praise  to  Thee  by  both  be  given, 
Thee  we  greet  triumphant  now : 
Hail !    the    Resurrection,    Thou ! 

N.B. — When  sung  to  *'  Easter 
Hymn,*'  the  word  *'  Hallelujah  '' 
follows  every  line. 
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CHRIST  will  me  His  aid  afford. 
Never  to  fall,  never  to  fall; 

While  I  find  my  precious  Lord, 
Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

Jesus  is  now  and  ever  will  he 
Sweeter  than  all  the  world  to  me. 
Since  I  heard  His  loving  call. 
Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

I  will  follow  all  the  way 

Hearing    Him    call,    hearing    Him 
call, 
Finding  Him,   from  day  to  day. 

Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

Tho'  a  vessel  I  may  be. 

Broken     and     small,     broken     and 
small. 
Yet  His  blessings  fall  on  me. 

Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 

When  I  reach  the  crystal  sea. 

Voices    will    call,    voices    will    call. 

But  my  Saviour's  voice  will  be 

Sweeter  than  all,  sweeter  than  all. 
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CHURCH      of      God,      belov'd      and 
chosen. 
Church    of    Christ    for    whom    He 
died. 
Claim     thy     gifts     and     praise     the 

Giver, — 
"  Ye   are   washed  and  sanctified/* 
Sanctified  by  God  the  Father, 

And  by  Jesus  Christ  His  Son, 
And  by  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 
Holy,  Holy,  Three  in  One. 


By  His  will  He  sanctifieth. 

By   the   Spirit's  power   within; 
By   the   loving  hand   that   chasteneth, 

Fruits   of  righteousness   to  win; 
By    His    truth    and    by    His    promise, 

By    the    Word,    His    gift    unpriced. 
By    His    own    blood,    and    by    union 

With  the  risen  life  of  Christ. 


Holiness   by   faith   in  Jesus, 

Not   by   effort  of   thine  own, — 
Sin's    dominion    crushed    and    broken 

By    the    power   of   grace    alone, — 
God's   own   holiness   within   thee, 

His  own  beauty  on  thy  brow : 
This  shall  be  thy  pilgrim  brightness, 

This  thy   blessed  portion  now. 

He  will  sanctify  thee  wholly, 

Body,   spirit,   soul  shall   be 
Blameless    till    thy    Saviour's    coming 

In  His  glorious  majesty ! 
He  hath  perfected  for  ever 

Those  whom  He  hath  sanctified; 
Spotless,  glorious,  and  holy. 

Is   the   Church,    His   chosen   Bride. 
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COME,  Holy     Ghost,   for     Thee    my 

spirit   sighs. 
Yearning  to  yield  a  perfect  sacrifice. 
Send  Thou  the  fire  to  purge  my  heart 

from  sin. 
Then  let  the  King  of  Glory  enter  in ! 

Come  from  the  heavens,   Beloved  of 

my  heart. 
Find   here   a   home,    and   never   more 

depart ; 
Bring    in    Thy    power    and    radiance 

from   above. 
Filling    my    soul    with    perfect   peace 

and  love. 

Nought  but  Thyself — for  Thee  alone 

I  cry ! 
Else,   parched  and  worn,  my  fainting 

soul  must  die ! 
Self    and    the    world    and    all    their 

claims  resigned. 
Here  in  Thy  love  my  only  joy  I  find. 


Yes,  Thou  dost  come  and  fill  me  with 

Thy  love ! 
Here    would    I    rest,    nor    ever    from 

Thee  move — 
My    strength,    mine    all,    my    heart's 

desire  art  Thou ! 
Helpless  I  am,  but  Thou  dost  fill  me 

now ! 
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COME,  Holy  Spirit,  raise  our  songs 
To  reach  the  wonders  of  that  day 

When,  with  Thy  fiery  cloven  tongues 
Thou  didst  such  glorious  scenes 
display. 

Lord,   we  believe  to  us  and  ours. 
The    apostolic    promise    given; 

We   wait  the  Pentecostal  showers. 
The   Holy    Ghost    sent   down   from 
heaven. 

Assembled  here  with  one  accord. 
Calmly  we  wait  the  promised  grace. 

The  purchase  of  our  dying  Lord; 
Come,    Holy    Ghost,    and    fill    the 
place. 

If  ev'ry  one  that  asks  may  find. 
If  still  Thou  dost  on  sinners  fall. 

Come  as  a  mighty  rushing  wind : 
Great  grace  be  now  upon  us  all. 
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COME,   Jesus,   Lord,   with  holy  fire! 
Come,    and    my    quickened   heart   in- 
spire. 

Cleansed   in   Thy   precious   blood. 
Now  to  my  soul  Thyself  reveal, 
Thy   mighty   working   let   me   feel, 

Since  I  am  born  of  God. 

Let  nothing  now  my  heart  divide; 
Since   with   Thee   I   am   crucified. 

And  live  to  God  in  Thee. 
Dead   to  the   world  and   all  its  toys. 
Its   idle    pomp,    and    fading   joys, 

Jesus,  my  glory  be ! 

Me  with  a   quenchless   thirst  inspire, 
A  longing  infinite  desire, 

And  fill  my  craving  heart. 
Less  than  Thyself,   oh,   do  not  give; 
In    might   Thyself   within   me   live, 

Come,  all  Thou  hast  and  art ! 


My  will  be  swallowed  up  in  Thee, 
Light   in   Thy   light   still   may   I   see. 

In   Thine  unclouded   face; 
Called   the   full   strength   of   trust   to 

prove, 
Let  all  my  quickened  heart  be  love, 

My  spotless  life  be  praise. 
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COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  Angels  round  the  throne; 

Ten     thousand     thousand     are     their 
tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

'>'  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,''  they 
cry, 

"  To  be   exalted  thus;  " 
''  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 

**  For  He  was  slain  for  us." 

Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  power  divine: 

And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  Thine. 

Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky, 
And    air,    and    earth,    and    seas. 

Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

The  whole  creation  join  in  one, 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him   that  sits  upon  the  throne, 

And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 
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BENEATH   the    Cross   of  Jesus 

I  fain  would  take  my  stand — 
The  shadow  of  a  mighty  Rock, 

Within   a   weary   land; 
A  home   within   the  wilderness, 

A  rest  upon  the  way. 
From    the    burning    of    the    noontide 
heat. 

And  the  burden  of  the  day. 

O  safe  and  happy  shelter ! 

O  refuge  tried  and  sweet ! 
O  trysting-place  where  Heaven's  love 

And  Heaven's  justice  meet ! 


As  to  the  holy  patriarch 

That   wondrous   dream   was    given, 
So  seems  my  Saviour's  Cross  to  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 

There  lies,   beneath  its  shadow, 

But  on  the  farther  side. 
The   darkness   of  an  awful  grave 

That   gapes   both   deep   and   wide; 
And    there    between    us    stands    the 
Cross, 

Two   arms   outstretched   to  save; 
Like    a    watchman    set   to    guard   the 
way 

From  that  eternal  grave. 

Upon   that   Cross   of  Jesus 

Mine  eyes  at  times  can  see 
The  very  dying  form  of  One 

Who  suffered  there  for  me; 
And    from    my    smitten    heart,    with 
tears. 

Two   wonders   I   confess — 
The   wonders   of   His   glorious   love. 

And  my  own  worthlessness. 

i  take,   O  Cross,   thy  shadow 

For  my  abiding  place; 
I   ask   no  other   sunshine  than 

The  sunshine  of  His  face: 
Content  to  let  the  world  go  by. 

To   know   no   gain   nor   loss — 
My   sinful   self  my   only   shame. 

My  glory  all  the  Cross. 
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COME,     my     brethren,     praise    your 

Saviour, 

Let  your  songs  with  rapture  swell, 

Through    His    grace    have    ye    found 

favour. 

Who  His  boundless  love  can  tell? 

Sing  His  praises ! 
For  He  hath  done  all  things  well. 
# 
Louder   yet,    yea   grander,    greater 
As  your  gladsome  hearts  rejoice 
In    your    Saviour,    Lord,    Creator. 
Swell,      O     swell      the     trembling 
chords ; 

Wake  the  echoes ! 
Louder  than  the  ocean's  roar. 


What !    ye   tire  ?      Shame   upon   you  ! 

Dare  ye  cease  to  sing  His  praise? 
Shall   the   very   stones   provoke   you? 

Louder  sing  your  wondrous  lays. 
Till  creation 

Owns   His  mighty   power   to   save. 

Blessed  Lord,  we  will  adore  Thee, 
Praise  Thee,  bless  Thee,  shout  and 
sing. 
Till  that  day  when  we  shall  see  Thee, 
Crowning  Thee,  all  glorious  King; 

Hallelujah ! 
How  the  courts  of  glory  ring. 
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COME  O  Thou  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Thou  great  Interpreter  divine, 

Explain  Thine  own  transmitted  word. 
To  teach  and  to  inspire  is  Thine; 

Thou   only    canst   Thyself   reveal. 

Open  the  book  and  loose  the  seal. 

Whatever  the  ancient  prophets  spoke 
Concerning  Thee,   O  Christ,   make 
known ; 

Chief  subject  of  the  sacred  book. 
Thou  fillest  all,   and  thou  alone; 

Yet  there  our  Lord  we  cannot  see^ 

Unless   Thy   Spirit  lend  the  key. 

Now,  Jesus,  now  the  veil  remove. 
The   folly   of   our   darkened  heart; 

Unfold   the   wonders   of   Thy   love. 
The  knowledge  of  Thyself  impart; 

Our   ear,    our   inmost   soul,    we   bow. 

Speak,    Lord,    Thy    servants    hearken 
now. 
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COME,   Thou  Burning  Spirit,   come! 

Lo !  we  stretch  our  hands  to  Thee, 
From  the  Father  to  the  Son, 

Let  us  now  Thy  glory  see. 

Come,     oh     come.     Great     Spirit 
come ! 
Let  the  mighty  deed  be  done. 
Satisfy  our  souVs  desire. 
See  us  waiting  for  the  fire. 

Waiting,  waiting. 
See  us  waiting  for^  the  fire. 


On  the  altar  now  we  lay 

Soul   and   body,    mind   and   will, 
All  the   evil   passions   slay. 

Come  and  every  corner  fill. 

Now  the  sacrifice  we  make. 

Though  as  dear  as  a  right  eye, 

For    our    blessed    Saviour's   sake. 
Who  for  us  did  bleed  and  die. 

Now,  by  faith,  the  gift  I  claim. 
Bought    for    me    by    blood    Divine; 

Through  the  all-prevailing  Name, 
All  the  promises  are  mine. 
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COME  with  me,  visit  Calv'ry, 

Where  our  Redeemer  died; 
His   blood,   it   fills   the  fountain, 

'Tis   full,    'tis   deep,    'tis   wide. 
He  died  from  sin  to  sever, 

Our  hearts  and   lives  complete; 
He  saves  and  keeps  for  ever 

Those  lying  at  His  feet. 

To  the  uttermost  He  saves, — 

To  the  uttermost  He  saves, — 
Dare  you  now  believe  and  His  love 

receive. 
To  the  uttermost  Jesus  saves. 

1  will  surrender  fully, 

And  do  His  blessed  will ; 
His  blood  doth  make  me  holy. 

His   presence    me    doth   fill. 
He's   saving,    I'm   believing, 

This  blessing   now   I  claim; 
His  Spirit  I'm  receiving, 

My  heart  is  in  a  flame. 

I've    wondrous    peace    through    trust- 
ing, 

A  well  of  joy  within; 
This  rest  is  everlasting, 

Each  day  I  triumph  win. 
He  gives  me  heavenly  measure 

**  Pressed    down  "    and    **  running 
o'er," 
Oh,   what  a  priceless  treasure. 

Glory  for  evermore ! 
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CROWN  Him  with  many  crowns,. 
The  Lamb  upon  His  Throne; 

Hark !     how     the     heavenly     anthem 
drowns 
All  music  but  its  own : 
Awake,   my  soul,   and  sing 
Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee, 

And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all   eternity. 

Crown  Him  the  Virgin's  Son, 
The  God  Incarnate  born. 

Whose    Arm    those    crimson    trophies 
won 
Which  now  His  brow  adorn : 
Fruit   of  the  mystic   Rose, 
As  of  that  Rose  the  Stem; 

The  Root  whence  mercy  ever  flows^ 
The  Babe  of  Bethlehem. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  love; 

Behold  His  Hands  and   Side, 
Rich  wounds  yet  visible  above 

In  beauty   glorified : 

No  Angel  in  the  sky 

Can  fully  bear  that  sight, 
But  downward  bends  his  burning  eye 

At  mysteries  so  bright. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave^ 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 
For  those   He  came  to  save; 
His  glories  now  we  sing. 
Who  died,   and  rose  on  high,. 

Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring, 
And  lives,  that  death  may  die. 

Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  peace. 
Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways 

From    pole    to    pole,    that    wars    may 
cease, 
And  all  be  prayer  and  praise  : 
His  reign   shall   know   no   end, 
And  round  His  pierced  feet 

Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 
Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 

Crown  Him  the  Lo«d  of  years^ 

The  Potentate  of  time. 
Creator   of  the   rolling   spheres. 

Ineffably   Sublime: 

All   hail.    Redeemer,   hail ! 

For  Thou  hast  died  for  me; 
Thy    praise    shall    never,    never    fail 

Throughout  eternity. 
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DEEPER,  still  deeper,  into  Thy  love, 
What    else    e'er    charms    me,    Lord 

Jesus,  remove; 
Earth    clouds  and   self-will   bid   Thou 

depart. 
Be    Thou    enthroned    in    this    poor, 

yearning  heart. 


Broken,    more   broken,    fain   would   I 

be, 
Ever     remembering     dark     Calvary's 

tree, 
Seeing  Thy  hands,  Thy  feet  and  Thy 

side, 
Knowing    naught    else    but    my   Lord 

crucified. 


Lower,  still  lower,  down  at  Thy  cross, 

Till  all  life's  treasures  are  counted 
but  dross; 

Home,  parents,  brethren,  wife,  chil- 
dren,  lands, 

Gladly  forgone  through  Thy  nail- 
pierced  hands. 


Power,    more    power,    this,    Lord    I 

need. 
That  with  glad  tidings  my  feet  now 

may  speed; 
Filled   with   Thy   Spirit,   now   let   me 

be 
Only  and  always  devoted  to  Thee. 


Higher,  still  higher,  on  faith's  strong 

wings. 
Till   all  my  being  exultingly  sings — 
Praise,    honour,    glory,    wisdom    and 

might 
Be  unto  Thee,  who  turned  darkness 

to  light. 


Rapture,    yes   rapture,    when    I   shall 

rise 
With  glorious  triumph  through  yonder 

skies ; 
Then  shall  I  see  Thee,  be  like  Thee 

and    reign 
With  Thee  for  ever.  Thou  blest  Lamb 

once  slain. 
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ETERNAL   Light!    Eternal   Light! 

How  pure  the  soul  must  be. 
When,    placed    within    Thy    searching 

sight. 
It  shrinks  not,  but,  with  calm  delight, 

Can  live,  and  look  on  Thee  I 

The  spirits  that  surround  Thy  throne 

May   bear  the  burning   bliss; 
But  that  is  surely  theirs  alone, 
Since  they  have  never,   never  known 
A  fallen  world  like  this. 

O,  how  shall  I,  whose  native  sphere 

Is  dark,  whose  mind  is  dim. 
Before  the   Ineffable   appear, 
And  on  my  naked  spirit  bear 
The   uncreated   beam? 

There  is  a  way  for  man  to  rise 

To  that  sublime  abode : 
An  offering  and  a  sacrifice 
A  Holy  Spirit's  energies. 

An   advocate  with  God, — 

These,  these  prepare  us  for  the  sight 

Of  Holiness  above: 
The  sons  of  ignorance  and  night 
May  dwell  in  the  eternal  light, 

Through  the  eternal  Love  I 
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EXTENDED  on  a  cursed  tree. 

Besmeared   with   dust,    and   sweat, 
and  blood. 

See  there,  the  King  of  Glory  see! 
Sinks  and  expires  the  Son  of  God. 

Who,    who,    my    Saviour,    this    hath 
done? 
Who     could     Thy     sacred     Body 
wound  ? 
No    guilt     Thy     spotless    heart    hath 
known. 
No    guile    hath    in    Thy    lips    been 
found. 

I,  I  alone,  have  done  the  deed ! 

'Tis  I  Thy  sacred  flesh  have  torn; 
My  sins  have  caused  Thee,  Lord,  to 
bleed. 
Pointed    the    nail,    and    fixed    the 
thorn. 
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The  burden,  for  me  to  sustain 

Too  great,  on  Thee,  my  Lord,  was 
laid; 
To    heal    me.    Thou    hast    borne    my 
pain; 
To  bless   me.    Thou   a   curse   wast 
made 

My    Saviour,    how    shall    I    proclaim? 

How  pay  the  mighty  debt  I  owe? 
Let  all  I  have,  and  all  I  am. 

Ceaseless   to   all   Thy    glory   show. 

Too  much  to  Thee  I  cannot  give; 

Too  much  I  cannot  do  for  Thee : 
Let  all  Thy  love,   and  all  Thy  grief, 

Graven  on  my  heart  for  ever  be ! 


27 

FOR  a  world-wide  revival, 

Blessed   Master   we  pray. 

Let  the  power  of  the  Highest, 

Be  upon  us  to-day : 

For    this    world    dearly    purchased, 

By  the  blood  of  God's  Son, 

Back  from  Satan's  dominion. 

And  from  sin  must  be  won. 

Send  the  pow'r,  O  Lord, 
Send  the  pow'r,  O  Lord, 
Send  the  Holy  Ghost  power,  let  it 

now  be  outpoured. 
Send  it  surging  and  sweeping  like 

the  waves  of  the  sea. 
Send    a     world-wide    revival,     and 

begin  it  in  me. 

Send    the    showers    of    blessing, 
As   declared    in   Thy   Word, 
Let   the   Sjpirit  of   promise 
On   all   flesh   be   outpoured: 
Send  the  latter  rain  on  us. 
Till  the  land  overflows, 
Till    the    desert    rejoicing, 
Blossoms  forth  as  the  rose. 

There's  a  sound  of  a  going, 

In  the  mulberry  trees. 

News   of   nations   awaking. 

Borne  upon  ev'ry  breeze; 

For  the  prayers  of  His  children, 

God  in  mercy   doth   own. 

The  revival's  beginning. 

And  the  power's  coming  down. 
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''  FOR  My  sake  and  the  Gospel's,  go 

And    tell    Redemption's    story  " ; 
His   heralds   answer,    '*  Be   it   so. 

And  Thine,  Lord,  all  the  glory !  " 
They  preach  His  birth,   His  life,   His 
cross. 

The   love   of  His   atonement. 
For  whom  they  count  the  world  but 
loss. 

His  Easter,  His  enthronement. 

Hark,   hark,   the  trump   of  Jubilee 

Proclaims  to  every  nation, 
From  pole  to  pole,  by  land  and  sea, 

Glad   tidings   of   salvation: 
As  nearer   draws  the   day  of  doom, 

While  still  the  battle  rages, 
The  heavenly  Dayspring,  through  the 
gloom, 

Breaks  on  the  night  of  ages. 

Still   on  and   on   the   anthems   spread 

Of  Hallelujah   voices. 
In  concert  with  the  holy  dead 

The   warrior-Church   rejoices ; 
Their  snow-white  robes  are  washed  in 
blood, 

Their    golden   harps   are   ringing; 
Earth,  and  the  Paradise  of  God, 

One    triumph-song    are    singing. 

He    comes,    whose    Advent    Trumpet 
drowns 

The   last   of   Time's   evangels — 
Emmanuel       crowned       with       many 
crowns. 

The   Lord    of   saints   and   angels: 
O  Life,  Light,  Love,  the  great  I  AM, 

Triune,  who  changest  never; 
The  throne  of  God  and  of  the  Lamb 

Is  Thine,    and   Thine   for   ever ! 


29 

FROM  the  heart     whose     cup     o'er- 
floweth. 

From  the  crowned  life. 
From    the    souls    made    "  more    than 
conquerors  " 

In  the  midst  of  strife. 
Rises   one   glad   "  Hallelujah  " 

To  the  King  of  love. 
As    a   fragrance   sweet   ascending 

To  His  throne  above. 
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Praise  to  Thee  who  has  redeemed 
us, 

O,  all-glorious  King ! 
Now  and  through  the  endless  ages 

Shall  Thy  praises   ring. 

Praise   for  all   the   full   deliverance 

Of  Thy  wondrous  Cross, 
Where  to  death  our  life  we  yielded, 

That  most  blessed  loss. 
Praise  for  that  deep,  boundless  ocean 

Of  the  life  in  Thee, 
And   th'    anointing   of  Thy   Spirit 

Which  hath   set  us  free. 


Praise  for   all   Thy   grace   untasted 

Lying  yet  before. 
And  the  things  past  understanding 

Thou  hast  kept  in  store. 
Praise  for  life  within  the  Holiest 

Even  now  begun. 
For  the  radiance  pure  and  holy, 

Of  th*   unsetting   Sun. 


But  past  all  the  bliss  Thou  sheddest 

On  the  yielded  heart, 
We    would    praise    Thee    and    adore 
Thee, 

Lord,  for  what  Thou  art. 
Evermore  in  lowly  worship 

Bending  at  Thy  feet. 
Till   within   the  gates  of   glory 

Face  to  face  we  meet. 


30 

FULL  Salvation!      Full   Salvation! 
Lo !   the  fountain  opened  wide 
Streams     through     every     land     and 
nation 
From  the  Saviour's  wounded  side : 

Full  Salvation! 
Streams  an  endless  crimson  tide. 


Oh,  the  glorious  revelation ! 

See    the    cleansing    current    flow, 
Washing    stains    of   condemnation 

Whiter  than  the  driven  snow; 
Full  Salvation! 

Oh,  the  rapturous  bliss  to  know ! 


Love's   resistless   current   sweeping 
All    the    regions    deep    within ; 

Thought  and  wish  and  senses  keeping 
Now  and  every  instant,   clean; 

Full  Salvation! 
From  the  guilt  and  power  of  sin. 

Life  immortal,  heaven  descending, 
Lo !   my  heart  the  Spirit's  shrine ! 

God  and  man  in  oneness  blending — 
Oh,    what   fellowship   is   mine ! 

Full  Salvation! 
Raised  in  Christ  to  life  divine  ! 

Care  and  doubting,  gloom  and  sorrow. 
Fear  and  grief  are  mine  no  more; 
Faith     knows     naught     of    dark     to- 
morrow. 
For   my    Saviour    goes    before. 

Full  Salvation! 
Full  and  free  for  evermore. 
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LOVE,   wonderful   love   of  God, 

So   boundless   and    so    free. 

To  think  that   Christ   His   only   Son 

Should  die  on  Calvary. 

Oh,   love  so  great,   so  vast,   so  high, 

That  He  should  for  the  sinner  die. 

Love,  wonderful  love,  the  love  of  God 

to  me. 
Love,    wonderful    love,    so    great,    so 

rich,  so  free; 
Wide,  as  wide  as  the  ocean.  Deep,  as 

deep   as   the   sea. 
High,  as  high  as  the  heav'ns  above. 

His  love    to   me. 

Love,  wonderful  love  of  God, 
To  me  has  been  made  known, 
To  me  the  Spirit  freely  gives, 
And  claims  me  for  His  own. 
Oh  love  so  wond'rous,  so  divine, 
That  I   am  His  and  He  is  mine. 

Love,   wonderful   love   of   God, 

With  joy   I   now   proclaim. 

To   sinners   lost   that   they   may  have 

Salvation  thro'  His  name. 

That  they  may  now  with  others  prove, 

*'  Christ's  dying,   and  undying  love." 
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WHEN  the  trump  of  the  great  arch- 
angel 
Its    mighty    tones   shall    sound, 
And   the   end   of  the   world   proclaim- 
ing, 
Shall  pierce  the  depths  profound; 
When  the  Son  of  man  shall  come  in 
His  glory, 
With  all  the  saints  on  high, 
What   a   shouting   in   the   skies   from 
the   multitudes   that   rise, 
Changed    in    the    twinkling    of    an 
eye. 


Changed    in    the    twinkling    of    an 

eye; 
Changed    in    the    twinkling    of    an 

eye; 
The  trumpet  shall  sound,  the  dead 

shall  be  raised. 
Changed    in    the    twinkling    of    an 

eye. 


When     He     comes     in     the     clouds 
descending, 
And   they   who   loved   Him   here, 
From    their    graves    shall    awake   and 
praise  Him 
With  joy  and  not  with  fear; 
When    the    body    and    the    soul    are 
united. 
And  clothed  no  more  to  die, 
What  a  shouting  there  will  be  when 
each  other's  face  we   see. 
Changed    in    the    twinkling    of    an 
eye. 


O  the  seed  that  was  sown  in  weak- 
ness 
Shall   then   be   raised   in   pow'r. 
And    the    songs    of   the   blood-bought 
millions 
Shall    hail    that    blissful    hour; 
When  we   gather  safely  home  in  the 
morning, 
And   night's  dark  shadows  fly. 
What  a   shouting  on  the  shore  when 
we  meet  to  part  no  more, 
Changed    in    the    twinkling    of    an 
eye. 


33 

GOD  sent  His  mighty  power 

To   this    poor,    sinful   heart, 
To  keep   me  every  hour. 

And    needful    grace    impart: 
And    since    His    Spirit    came 

To   take   supreme   control. 
The  love-enkindled  flame 

Is  burning  in  my  soul. 

'Tis  burning  in  my  soul, 
'Tis   burning   in   my   soul; 
The  fire  of  heavenly  love  is  burning 
in   my  soul. 
The  Holy  Spirit  came. 
All  glory  to  His  name  I 
The  fire  of  heavenly  love  is  burning 
in  my  soul. 

Before  the  Cross  I  bow, 

Upon  the  altar  lay 
A  willing  off'ring  now. 

My    all    from    day   to   day. 
My   Saviour   paid   the  price, 

My    name    He    sweetly    calls; 
Upon   the   sacrifice 

The  fire  from  heaven  falls. 

No   good   that   I   have    done, 

His  promise  I  embrace; 
Accepted   in   the   Son, 

He  saves  me  by  His  grace. 
All  glory  be  to  God! 

Let  hallelujahs  roll; 
His   love  is  shed  abroad. 

The  fire  is  in  my  soul. 


34 

GRACE  ! — 'tis    a    charming    sound, 

Harmonious  to  the  ear. 
Heaven  with  the  echo   shall  resound. 

And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

Saved  by  grace  alone ! 

This  is  all  my  plea : 
Jesus  died  for  all  mankind. 

And   Jesus   died   for   me. 

'Twas   grace   that   wrote   my   name 

In   life's  eternal   book; 
'Twas    grace    that    gave    me    to    the 
Lamb, 

Who   all   my   sorrows   took. 
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Grace  taught   my   wand'ring   feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road, 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  up  to  God. 

Grace  taught  my   soul  to  pray, 
And  made  my  eyes  overflow; 

'Tis  grace  has  kept  me   to  this  day. 
And  will  not  let  me  go. 

Oh,   let  Thy   grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine ! 

May   all   my   powers   to   Thee   aspire. 
And  all  my  days  be  Thine. 

35 

GUIDE  me,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah! 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land; 
I  am  weak,   but  Thou  art  mighty. 

Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand; 
Bread  of  heaven ! 

Feed  me  now  and  evermore. 

Open   Thou  the   crystal   fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  stream  doth 
flow : 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all   my  journey  through : 

Strong  Deliverer ! 
Be    Thou    still    my    strength    and 
shield. 

If   I   tread   the   verge   of   Jordan, 
Bid   my   anxious   fears    subside: 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  torrent 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises 
I   will   ever  give  to  Thee. 

Saviour,  come !  we  long  to  see  Thee, 
Long   to    dwell    with    Thee    above; 

And   to   know   in   full    communion, 
All   the   sweetness   of  Thy  love. 

Come,  Lord  Jesus ! 
Take  Thy  waiting  people  home. 

36 

HAIL,    Thou    once    despised    Jesus, 

Hail,   Thou   Galilean  King! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us. 

Thou  didst  free  salvation  bring: 
Hail,   Thou   agonizing   Saviour, 

Bearer    of   our   sin    and   shame; 
By    Thy    merits    we    find    favour; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  Name ! 


Paschal   Lamb,   by   God   appointed, 

All  our  sins  were  on  Thee  laid; 
By    Almighty    Love    anointed. 

Thou  hast  full   atonement  made: 
All   Thy   people   are   forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood; 
Opened   is  the  gate   of  heaven; 

Peace    is    made    'twixt    man    and 
God. 

Jesus,    hail !    enthroned   in    glory. 

There  for  ever  to  abide; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There    Thou    dost    our    place    pre- 
pare. 
Ever  for  us  interceding 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

Worship,    honour,    power    and    bless- 
ing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest    praises,    without    ceasing, 

Meet  it   is   for   us  to  give ! 
Help,   ye   bright   angelic   spirits. 

Bring  your  sweetest,   noblest  lays; 
Help   to   sing   our    Saviour's   merits, 

Help  to  chant   Immanuel's  praise ! 


37 

HARK!   the  song  of  jubilee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar. 
Or  the  fulness  of  the  sea 

When   it   breaks   upon   the   shore: 
''  Hallelujah !   for  the  Lord 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign : 
Hallelujah!"  let  the  word 

Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

''  Hallelujah !  "    Hark !    the    sound 

From  the   depths  unto  the  skies, 
Wakes    above,    beneath,    around. 

All   creation's  harmonies; 
See  Jehovah's  banner  furled. 

Sheathed  His  sword;  He  speaks — 
'tis  done. 
And  the   kingdoms   of  this   world 

Are  the  kingdom  of  His  Son. 

He   shall   reign   from   pole   to   pole 

With  illimitable  sway, 
He  shall  reign  when  like  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away; 
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Then   the   end;    beneath   His   rod 
Man's   last   enemy   shall   fall ; 

'*  Hallelujah !  "    Christ   in    God, 
God  in   Christ  is   All   in   all! 

38 

HE   healeth   me,   O   blessed   truth. 
His   mighty   Word   renews   my  youth, 
By    His    own    power    from    sickness 

free, 
My  precious  Saviour  healeth  me. 

He  healeth  me.  He  healeth  me. 
By  His  own  Word  He  healeth  me; 
His  faithful  witness  I  would  be. 
For  by  His   Word  Hs  healeth  me. 

Sometimes    through    testing    times    I 

go, 
Dark  seems  the  way,  and  full  of  woe; 
But   in   the   furnace   though   I   be. 
My   Great   Physician   healeth   me. 

Lord,     I     would     spread     this     truth 

abroad. 
The   mighty   power   of  Thy   word; 
It's    just    the    same — the    blind    now 

see. 
And   demons   at   Thy  presence   flee. 

For    sin    and    sickness    doth    depart, 
When    Thou    dost    reign    within    the 

heart ; 
And  I  from  all  the  curse  am  free. 
Since  Christ,  my  Saviour,  healeth  me. 

39 

HEARKEN  to-day  to  the  blest  invita- 
tion. 
Given    in    love   by    our   Father    on 
high; 
Come    to    the    wonderful    stream    of 
salvation. 
Drink   of   the   fountain  that   never 
runs  dry. 

It   never   runs   dry; 

It  never  runs  dry. 

This  wonderful  stream  of  salvation. 

It   never   runs   dry; 

Though  millions  their  thirst  are 
now  slaking. 

It   never   runs   dry; 

And  millions  may  still  come  par- 
taking. 

It  never  runs  dry. 


Look !    for  its  source  is  in   Calvary's 
mountain. 
Where  the  dear  Saviour  was  lifted 
on   high; 
Pure  and  exhaustless  it  springs  from 
the  fountain. 
Life-giving      current      that      never 
runs  dry. 

Saints    of    all    ages    its    virtue    have 
tested ; 
No    other    hope     of    salvation    is 
nigh ; 
Here  where  our  fathers  and  mothers 
have  feasted, 
We,   too,   may   drink,   for  it  never 
runs  dry. 


40 

HERE    is    love,    vast    as    the    ocean. 

Loving-kindness   as   the   flood ; 
When     the     Prince     of     Life,      my 
ransom. 

Shed   for   me   His   precious   blood. 
Who    His    love    will    not    remember? 

Who  can  cease  to  sing  His  praise? 
He   shall   never   be   forgotten 

Through  heaven's  everlasting  days. 

On  the  mount  of  crucifixion. 

Fountain's  opened   deep  and  wide, 
Through    the    flood    gates    of    God's 
mercy 

Flowed  the  vast  and  gracious  tide; 
Grace    and    love    like    mighty    rivers 

Poured    incessant   from    above. 
And     Heaven's     peace     and     perfect 
justice 

Kissed  a  guilty  world  in  love. 

Let   me   all   Thy   love   accepting, 

Love   Thee,    ever    all   my   days; 
Let    me    seek    Thy    kingdom    only 

And  my  life  be  to  Thy  praise. 
Thou   alone   shall   be  my   glory. 

Nothing  in  the   world  I  see; 
Thou  hast  cleansed  and  sanctified  me, 

Thou   Thyself   hast   set   me   free. 

In  Thy  truth  Thou  dost  direct  me 
By  Thy  Spirit  through  Thy  Word; 

And  Thy  grace  my  need  is  meeting, 
As   I   trust   in   Thee,    my   Lord. 
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All  Thy  fulness  Thou  art  pouring 
In   Thy   love  and  power  in  me, 

Without  measure,  full  and  boundless, 
As  I  yield  myself  to  Thee. 

41 

HERE,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face 

to  face; 
Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things 

unseen ; 
Here    grasp    with    firmer    hand    the 

eternal  grace, 
And    all    my    weariness    upon    Thee 

lean. 

Here   would   I   feed   upon   the  Bread 

of  God; 
Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  Wine 

of   Heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly 

load. 
Here    taste    afresh    the    calm    of    sin 

forgiven. 

This  is  the  hour   of  banquet  and   of 

song. 
This  is  the  heavenly  table  spread  for 

me; 
Here  let  me  feast,  and,  feasting,  still 

prolong 
The   brief,   bright  hour   of  fellowship 

with  Thee. 

Too  soon  we  rise;  the  symbols  dis- 
appear ; 

The  Feast,  though  not  the  Love,  is 
past   and  gone; 

The  Bread  and  Wine  remove;  but 
Thou   art  here. 

Nearer  than  ever;  still  my  Shield  and 
Sun. 

Feast    after    feast    thus    comes,    and 

passes  by; 
Yet,  passing,  points  to  the  glad  Feast 

above. 
Giving   sweet   foretaste   of   the  festal 

joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  Bridal  Feast  of 
bliss  and  love. 

42 

HOLY  Ghost,  we  bid  Thee  welcome. 
Source  of  life  and   power  Thou  art; 
Promise    of    our    heavenly    Father, 
Now  thrice  welcome  to  my  heart. 


Welcome,    welcome,    welcome. 
Holy  Ghost   we   welcome  Thee; 
Come  in  power  and  fill  the  temple. 
Holy  Ghost,   we  welcome  Thee. 

Here   like    empty    earthen    vessels, 
Lying   at    the   Master's   feet, 
Small    but    clean    thro'    Jesus'    merit. 
Wait  till  Thou  Thy  work  complete. 

Come  like  dew  from  heaven  falling, 
Come  like  spring's  refreshing  shower; 
Holy  Ghost,  for  Thee  we're  calling. 
Come   in   all    Thy   quickening   power. 

Hearts  are  open  to  receive  Thee, 
Tho'    we've    griev'd    Thee    o'er    and 

o'er. 
Holy  Ghost,  we  greatly  need  Thee 
Come,  abide  for  evermore. 


43 

HOVER   o'er    me,    Holy    Spirit; 

Bathe     my     trembling     heart     and 
brow; 
Fill  me  with  Thy  hallowed  presence. 

Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now ! 

Fill  me   now,    fill  me    now, 
Jesus,  come  and  fill  me  now ! 
Fill      me      with      Thy      hallowed 

presence. 
Come,  oh,  come,  and  fill  me  now ! 

Thou  canst  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 
Though    I    cannot   tell   Thee   how; 

But  I  need  Thee,  greatly  need  Thee; 
Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now ! 

I   am  weakness,   full   of  weakness, 
At  Thy  sacred   feet  I  bow. 

Blest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 

Fill   with  pow'r,   and  fill  me   now. 

Cleanse  and  comfort,   bless  and  save 
me ! 
Bathe,    oh,    bathe    my    heart    and 
brow; 
Thou    art    comforting    and    saving. 
Thou   art   sweetly   filling   now. 
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44 

HOW  can   a  weary  heart  find  rest 
By  doubt  dismayed,  by  sin  oppressed, 
I  strive  to  wash  my  sins  away, 
And    weeping,    pray    both    night    and 
day? 

•Hark,  weary  one,  the  work  was  done 
By  God  the  Father's  only  Son, 
Could   all   mankind    unite   to   pray, 
'Twould   never   wash   one  sin   away. 

For  man  is  lost  and  dead  in  sin. 
But  Jesus  died  our  souls  to  win. 
He     bore     cur     guilt,     endured     our 

shame. 
Oh,  blessed  be  His  holy  name. 

I   now  receive   Him,   and   His   power. 
It    fills   my    soul    this    very    hour. 
His  changeless  word  I  now  believe. 
And  life  eternal  I  receive. 


45 

I    CAME    unto    Jesus    confessing    my 
sin, 
Forsaking  the  wrongs  of  the  past; 
He  promised  me  pardon  and  cleansing 
within, 
His  promise  I  trusted  at  last. 

His  promises  hold,   hallelujah  I 

His     promises     hold,     praise     His 
name; 

His  promises  hold,   hallelujah ! 
For  He  is  for  ever  the  same, 

I  sought  for  the  Comforter  promised 
to  all 
Who   all   on   the   altar   would   lay; 
I    trusted    the    promise    and    blessing 
did   fall 
Upon  me  that  glorious  day. 

He  promised  to  keep  me  so  safe  in 
His  fold. 
That  no  one  should  lead  me  astray ; 
His    arms    everlasting    will    ever    up- 
hold, 
And  He  will  be  with  me  alway. 
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My    constant    Companion,    my    Guide 
and  my  Friend, 
My   Saviour,  my  Keeper  is  He; 
His  love  and  compassion   shall  never 
more  end. 
In  life  or  in  death  He  keeps  me. 


46 

I    CLASP   the   hand    of  Love   divine, 
I    claim    the    gracious    promise    mine. 
And   add  to   His  my  countersign, 
**  I    take, — He    undertakes.'* 

/   take  Thee,   blessed  Lord, 

I  give  myself  to  Thee, 
And  Thou,  according  to  Thy  word,, 

Dost    undertake    for   me. 

I  take  salvation  full  and  free. 
Thro'  Him  who  gave  His  life  for  me. 
He  undertakes  my  All  to  be, 

*'  I    take, — He    undertakes." 

I   take   Him   as   my   holiness. 
My  spirit's  spotless  heav'nly  dress, 
I    take    **  the    Lord    my    Righteous- 
ness." 

"  I    take, — He    undertakes." 

I  take  the  promised  Holy  Ghost, 
I  take  the  pow'r  of  Pentecost, 
To  fill   me  to  the  uttermost, 

"  I  take, — He  undertakes." 

I  take  Him  for  this  mortal  frame, 
I  take  my  healing  through  His  name,. 
And   all   His   risen   life   I   claim, 
**  I  take, — He  undertakes." 


47 

I  HAVE  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading  in 
glory, 
A     dear,     loving    Saviour,    though 
earth-friends    be    few ; 
And  now  He  is  watching  in  tenderness, 
o'er  me. 
And  oh,  that  my  Saviour  were  your 
Saviour   too. 

For  you  I  am  praying. 
For  you  I  am  praying. 
For  you  I  am  praying, 
Fm  praying  for  you. 


I  have  a  Father;  to  me  He  has  given 
A   hope   for   eternity,    blessed   and 
true; 
And   soon   He   will   call   me  to   meet 
Him  in  heaven, 
But  oh,   may   He  lead  you   to  go 
with  me  too! 

I    have   a    robe:    'tis   resplendent   in 
whiteness. 
Awaiting    in    glory    my    wondering 
view; 
Oh,   when  I  receive  it  all  shining  in 
brightness. 
Dear   friend,   could   I   see  you   re- 
ceiving one  too ! 

I  have  a  peace:  it  is  calm  as  a  river, 
A   peace   that   the   friends   of  this 
world  never  knew; 
My   Saviour  alone  is  its  Author  and 
Giver, 
And  oh,  could  I  know  it  was  given 
to  you  I 

When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  others 
the  story. 
That    my    loving    Saviour    is    your 
Saviour  too; 
Then    pray    that    your    Saviour    may 
bring  them  to  glory. 
And  prayer  will  be  answered — 
'Twas  answered  for  you ! 


48 

I  HAVE  such  a  wonderful  Saviour, 
Who  helps  me  wherever  I  go; 

That  I  must  be  telling  His  goodness, 
That  everybody  should  know !    .   . 

Everybody  should  know,  .   .   .   . 
Everybody  should  know,  .   .   .   . 
/  have  such  a  wonderful  Saviour, 
That   everybody  should   know. 

His   mercy   and   love   are  unbounded. 
He  makes  me  with  gladness  over- 
flow, 
Oh,     He     is     '*  the     Chief     of     ten 
thousand  " 
That  everybody  should  know!    .   . 


He    helps    me    when    trials    surround 

me, 

His    grace    and    His    goodness    to 

show: 

Oh,  how  can  I  help  but  adore  Him, 

That   everybody   should  know !    .    . 

My  life  and  my  love  I  will  give  Him, 
And    faithfully    serve    Him    below, 

Who   brought   me   His   wondrous   sal- 
vation : 
That  everybody   should   know !    .    . 


49 

I  HAVE  tried  to  count  His  blessings 
and   I   fail   to  understand 
Why    the    Lord    should    so    richly 
reward ; 
Could   I   count   the   stars    of   heaven, 
add    to   them    earth's    grains   of 
sand. 
Still  His  blessings  are  more,  praise 
the  Lord! 

And   the   end  is  not  yet,   praise   the 

Lord, 
And   the   end  is  not  yet,   praise   the 
Lord, 
Blessings  new  He's  still  bestow- 
ing. 
And  my  cup  is  overflowing. 
And   the   end  is  not  yet,   praise   the 
Lord ! 

Like    an   army    I    behold    them    pass 
before  me  in  review, 
O    what    joy    doth    the    sight    now 
afford ! 
Tho'    they    may    be   long   in   passing, 
still  they  come  battalions  new, 
And  the  end  is  not  yet,  praise  the 
Lord! 

Surely     goodness,     love     and     mercy 
have  been  mine  along  life's  way, 
And  my  weak  heart  to  strength  is 
restored ; 
And  my  cup  of  joy  and  gladness  keeps 
overflowing,    day   by   day, 
And  the  end  is  not  yet,  praise  the 
Lord! 
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I  NEED  Thee,  precious   Saviour, 

Oh,  Thou  art  all  to  me; 
Before  the   Throne   for   ever, 

I  stand  complete  in  Thee. 
Though  Satan   loud  accuses. 

Yet  I  can  ever  see, 
The    blood    of    Christ    most    precious, 

The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

I   need   Thee,   precious   Saviour, 

I  need  a  friend  like  Thee; 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  comfort, 

A   friend   to  care   for  me; 
I  need  Thy  heart,  Lord  Jesus, 

To   feel   each  anxious  care: 
To  bear  my  every  burden. 

And  all  my  sorrow  share. 

I    need    Thee,    precious    Saviour, 

I  need  Thee  day  by  day. 
To  fill  me  with  Thy  fulness. 

To  lead  me  on  my  way : 
I  need  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

To  teach   me  what  I   am — 
To  show  me  more  of  Jesus 

To  point  me  to  the  Lamb. 

I   need   Thee,   precious   Saviour, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon, 
Encircled    with    the    rainbow, 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  people. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be, 
To    sing   Thy    praise.    Lord   Jesus, 

And  ever  gaze  on  Thee. 


51 

I   STAND  amazed  in  the  presence 

Of  Jesus  the  Nazarene, 
And  wonder  how  He  could  love  me, 

A    sinner,    condemned,    unclean. 

How   marvellous !    how   wonderful ! 

And  my  song  shall  ever  be : 
How   marvellous !    how   wonderful ! 

Is   my  Saviour's  love  for  me ! 

For  me  it  was  in  the  garden 

He    prayed — ''  Not    My    will,    but 
Thine  " ; 

He  had  no  tears  for  His  own  griefs. 
But  sweat  drops  of  bloocj  for  mine. 


In   pity   angels   beheld   Him, 

And  came  from  the  world  of  light 
To   comfort   Him   in   the   sorrows 

He  bore  for  my  soul  that  night. 


He   took   my   sins  and   my   sorrows. 
He  made  them  His  very  own; 

He   bore   the   burden   to   Calvary, 
And  suffered,   and   died   alone. 

When  with  the  ransomed  in  glory 
His  face  I  at  last  shall  see, 

'Twill    be   my    joy    through    the    ages 
To  sing  of  His  love  for  me. 


52 

"  I    WILL    not    leave    you    comfort- 
less," 

But  if  I  go  away, 
Will   send  the   Holy   Comforter, 
Your  royal  Guest  for  evermore, 

Abiding  day  by  day. 


Has  He   come   to  you,   to  you,   to 

you? 
Has   the   Comforter  come   to  you? 
The  Lord  will  reprove  the  world  of 

sin. 
When  the  Comforter  comes  to  you. 


Church   of   the   Living   God   arise 

The  fulness  to  receive; 
Until  the  lost  in  ev'ry  place. 
Shall   feel   the   need  of  saving  grace. 

And   shall   on   Christ   believe. 


God's   skies   are   full   of  Pentecosts, 

For  you,  for  me,  for  all; 
Then   let   us   humbly,    boldly    press. 
Our  heritage  in   Christ  possess, 
That  pow'r  from  heav'n  may   falL 

Then    quickly    *'  back   to   Pentecost," 

That  blessed   upper  room; 
And  pray  the  mighty   Lord  of  Hosts 
To  send  on  us  the  Holy  Ghost, 
And  tarry  till  He  come. 
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53 

*'  I  WILL  pray  the  Father  (Jesus 
said), 

He  will  send  the  Spirit  in  My 
stead  '' ; 

Answered  is  His  condescending 
prayer ; 

He  has  come,  the  promised  Com- 
forter. 

He  has  come  to  abide. 

The  Comforter  has  come  to  abide. 

Bid    Him     welcome     to-day,     ev'ry 

door  open  wide. 
For    the    Comforter    has    come    to 

abide. 


He    in    love    and    never-failing    grace 
Makes  the  heart  His  chosen  dwelling 

place ; 
Wondrous  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Cleansed    and    saved    unto   the    utter- 
most. 

For   this  fulness   all   my   being   cries; 
On  the  altar  is  my  sacrifice, 
All  I  am,  or  have,  or  hope  to  be. 
Thine,  O  Lord,  henceforth,  eternally. 

Very  God  in  truth  I  know  Thou  art, 

Holy   Spirit  come   and  fill   my  heart ; 

Cleanse  the  temple,  idols  all  de- 
throne. 

Reign  in  pow'r  within  and  reign 
alone. 


54 

IF    you    want    pardon,    if    you    want 

peace. 
If    you    want    sorrow    or    sighing    to 

cease. 
Look   up    to   Jesus   who   died   on   the 

tree. 

To  purchase  a  full   salvation. 

Living    beneath    the    shade    of    the 

cross. 
Counting   the   jewels   of   earth    but 

dross ; 
Cleans'd    in    the    blood    that    flows 

from  His  side. 

Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 


If   you   want   Jesus   to   reign   in   your 

soul, 
Plunge  in  the  fountain  and  you  shall 

be  whole; 
Washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Crucified 

One, 

Enjoying    a   full    salvation. 

If   you    want    boldness,    take    part   in 

the  fight; 
If  you  want  purity,  walk  in  the  light; 
If    you    want    liberty,    shout    and    be 

free, 

Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 

If    you    want    holiness,    cling    to    the 

cross. 
Counting  the  riches  of  earth  as  dross; 
Down   at  His   feet  you'll   be   cleans'd 

and  made  free. 

Enjoying  a  full  salvation. 


55 

I'LL     praise     my     Maker     with     my 

breath, 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 
Praise     shall     employ     my     nobler 
powers ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
While    life    and    thought    and    being 
last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 

Happy   the  man   whose  hopes  rely 
On    Israel's   God;   He    made   the   sky 
And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their 
train ; 
His   truth   for   ever   stands   secure; 
He  saves  the  oppressed.  He  feeds  the 
poor, 
And    none    shall    find    His    promise 
vain. 

The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind; 
He  sends  the  labouring  conscience 
peace ; 
He  helps   the   stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And     grants     the     prisoner     sweet 
release. 
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ril    praise    Him    while    He    lends    me 

breath ; 

And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death 

Praise     shall     employ    my     nobler 

powers ; 

My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 

While  life  and  thought  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

56 

I'LL    tarry    at    a    promise,    till    Jesus 

meets  me  there, 
He  comes  along  the  promise-way; 
His  words,  so  free  and  gracious, 

ril  take   to   Him  in  prayer, 
*^  He  comes   along  the   promise-way. 

Glory !  glory !  my  Saviour  comes  to 

me. 
His  bright  and  hlesskd  light  I  see; 
Glory  \    glory  \   He   meets  my  soul 

to-day. 
He   comes  along   the  promise-way. 

From    sin    I    sought    salvation,     and 
called  upon  His  name. 
He  comes  along  the  promise-way; 

0  come,    ye    heavy-laden.    His    grace 

is  still  the  same. 
He  comes   along  the   promise-way. 

With    every    word    He    gives    me,    I 

hasten  to  His  feet, 

He  comes  along  the  promise-way; 

He  fills  me  with  His  Spirit,  He  makes 

my  joy  complete. 

He  comes  along  the  promise-way. 

When    earthly    blossoms    perish,    and 

wintry  storms  appear. 

He  comes   along  the  promise-way ; 

He  soothes  my  heart  in  trouble.  He 

dries  the  falling  tear, 

He  comes  along  the  promise-way. 

57 

VM    more    than    conqu'ror    thro'    His 
blood, 
Jesus  saves  me  now; 

1  rest   beneath   the   shield   of   God, 
Jesus  saves  me  now; 

I  go  a  kingdom  to  obtain, 
I   shall   thro'    Him   the   vict'ry   gain. 
Jesus  saves  me  now. 


Before   the   battle   lines   are   spread. 
Before  the  boasting  foe  is  dead, 
I  win  the  fight  tho'  not  begun, 
I'll    trust    and    shout,    still    marching 
on, 
Jesus  saves  me  now. 

I'll  ask  no  more  that  I  may  see. 
His  premise  is   enough  for  me, 
Tho'    foes    be    strong    and    walls    be 

high, 
I'll  shout,  He  gives  the  victory, 
Jesus  saves  me  now. 

Why  should  I  ask  a  sign  from  God? 
Can  I  not  trust  the  precious  blood? 
Strong  in  His  word  I  meet  the  foe, 
And  shouting,  win  without  a  blow, 
Jesus  saves  me  now. 

Should    Satan    come    like    'whelming 

waves, 
Ere    trials    crush,    my    Father    saves. 
He  hides  me  till  the  storm  is  past. 
For   me   He  tempers   every   blast — 
Jesus  saves  me  now. 


58 

IN    loving    kindness    Jesus    came. 
My    soul    in    mercy    to   reclaim, 
And    from    the    depths    of    sin    and 
shame. 
Through  grace  He  lifted  me. 

From  sinking  sand  He  lifted  me; 

With    tender   hand  He   lifted   me; 

From  shades  of  night  to  plains 

of  light. 
Oh,    praise    His    name.    He    lifted 

me\ 

He   called   me   long   before   I   heard, 
Before   my   sinful   heart   was   stirred ; 
But   when   I  took   Him   at  His   word, 
Forgiven,  He  lifted  me. 

His   brow   was   pierced   with   many    a 

thorn. 
His  hands   by   cruel   nails   were  torn, 
When   from  my  guilt  and  grief,   for- 
lorn. 
In  love  He  lifted  me. 
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Now  on  a  higher  plane  I  dwell, 
And  with  my  soul  I  know   'tis  well; 
Yet  how   or   why,    I   cannot   tell. 
He   should   have   lifted   me. 


59 

IN  the  Advent  Light,  O  Saviour, 
I  am  living  day  by  day; 

Waiting,  working,  watching  ever. 
Knowing  Thou   art  on   Thy   way. 


unto   Jesus, 
from  all  the  world  be- 


*'  Separated 

'*  Loosed 
side ; 
Blinded  by  the  Advent  glory. 

Hour  by  hour   would   I   abide. 

So   **  from  glory   unto  glory," 
Gladdened   by   the   Advent  ray; 

All   the   path  is  growing  brighter. 
Shining   unto    **  perfect   day  **  I 

In    the    Advent   Light   to   witness. 
To  a  dark  and  dying  world; 

This    the    holy    ordination — 
May  His  banner  be  unfurled. 

In  the  Advent  Light  rejoicing  I 
Songs  of  praise  along  the  road 

Seem   to   make   the  journey   shorter, 
Mounting   upward  to   our   God ! 

He  is  coming !   He  is  coming ! 

Pass  the  heavenly  watchword  on ! 
Go  ye  forth  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 

Hail !    to    God's   anointed   Son ! 

See  the  Advent  glory   breaking ! 

Faith  will  soon  be  lost  in  sight; 
"  Face  to  face  "  I  shall  behold 
Him — 

Bathed  in  His  eternal  light! 


60 

IN   the   blood   from   the   cross 
I  have  been  wash'd  from  sin; 

But  to  be  free  from  dross, 
Still  I  would  enter  in. 

Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet. 
Into  the  crimson  flood; 

Deeper  yet,  deeper  yet. 

Under   the    precious    blood. 


Day  by  day,  hour  by  hour. 

Blessings  are  sent  to  me; 
But  for  more  of  His  power, 

Ever   my   prayer   shall   be. 

Near   to   Christ   I   would   live, 
Following   Him   each   day; 

What  I  ask  He  will  give. 
So  then  with  faith  I  pray. 

Now  I  have  peace,  sweet  peace. 
While  in   this   world   of   sin; 

But  to  pray  Til  not  cease 
Till  I  am  pure  within. 

61 

IN    the    misty    days    of   yore,    Jesus' 
precious  blood  had  pow'r; 
E'en  the  thief  upon  the  Cross  to 
save; 
Like    a    bird    his    spirit    flies    to    its 
home  in  Paradise, 
Thro'      the      pow'r     of     Calv'ry's 
crimson  wave. 

And    the    blood    has    never    lost    its 

pow'r. 
No,  never;  no,  never; 
Jesus'   blood  avails  for  sin   for  ever. 
And  will  never  lose   its   pow'r. 

I  was  lost  and  steep'd  in  guilt,   but 

the  blood  for  sinners  spilt 
Wash'd    away    my    sins    and    set    me 

free; 
Now  and  evermore  the  same,  praise, 
O  praise  His  holy  name! 
Will  the  cleansing  stream  availing 
be. 

God  in  mercy  asks  you  why,  brother 
sinner,   will  you   die. 
When    such    full    redemption    He 
provides? 
You  have  but  to  look  and  live,   life 
eternal  He  will  give. 
For    the    pow'r    of    Calv'ry    still 
abides. 

Bring    your    burdens,    come    to-day, 

turn   from    all    your    sins    away. 

He    can    fully    save    and    sanctify; 

From   the   wrath   to  come   now   flee, 

let  your  name  recorded  be 

With       the       blood- wash'd       and 

redeem'd  on  high. 
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62 

IN  these,  the  closing  days  of  time, 
What  joy  the  glorious  hope  affords, 
That  soon — O  wondrous  truth  sub- 
lime ! 
He  shall  reign,  King  of  kings  and 
Lord  of  lords. 

He's  coming  soon.  He's  coming 
soon; 

With  joy  we  welcome  His  return- 
ing; 

It  may  be  morn,  it  may  be  night 
or  noon — 

We    know   He's    coming   soon. 

The  signs  around — in  earth  and  air. 
Or  painted  on  the  starlit  sky, 
God's   faithful   witnesses — declare 
That    the     coming     of     the     Saviour 
draweth  nigh. 

The  dead  in  Christ  who  'neath  us  lie, 
In    countless   numbers   all   shall    rise 
When  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 
He   shall   come  to  prepare  our  Para- 
dise. 

And   we,    who,    living,    yet   remain. 
Caught    up,    shall    meet    our    faithful 

Lord; 
This   hope   we   cherish   not  in   vain. 
But  we  comfort  one  another  by  this 

word. 


63 

IT  passeth  knowledge,  that  dear  love 

of  Thine, 
My   Jesus,    Saviour;   yet  this   soul   of 

mine 
Would  of  Thy  love,  in  all  its  breadth 

and  length. 
Its   height   and   depth,   its   everlasting 

strength. 

Know  more  and  more. 

It   passeth  telling,   that   dear   love   of 

Thine, 
My  Jesus,   Saviour;  yet  these  lips  of 

mine. 
Would    fain    proclaim    to    sinners    far 

and  near, 
A  love   which   can   remove   all   guilty 

fear. 

And  love  beget. 
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It  passeth  praises,   that  dear  love  of 

Thine, 
My  Jesus,   Saviour;   yet  this  heart  of 

mine 
Would  sing  that  love,  so  rich,  so  full, 

so  free, 
Which  brings  a  rebel  sinner,  such  as 

me. 

Nigh  unto  God. 

But  though  I  cannot  sing,  or  tell,  or 

know 
The  fulness  of  Thy  love,   while  here 

below. 
My  empty  vessel  I  may  freely  bring : 

0  Thou,    who   art   of  love   the  living 
spring, 

My  vessel  fill. 

1  am     an     empty     vessel — not     one 
thought. 

Or    look    of    love,    I    ever    to    Thee 

brought ; 
Yet  I  may  come,   and  come  again  to 

Thee. 
With    this,    the    empty    sinner's    only 

plea — 

Thou  lovest  me. 

Oh,  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy 

love ! 
Lead,    lead    me    to    the    living    fount 

above ; 
Thither  may  I,   in  simple  faith,   draw 

nigh, 
And    never    to    another    fountain    fly, 
But  unto  Thee. 

And   when   my   Jesus   face   to   face   I 

see. 
When  at  His  lofty  throne  I  bow  the 

knee. 
Then   of  His  love,   in   all   its  breadth 

and   length. 
Its   height   and   depth,    its   everlasting 

strength, 

My   soul   shall   sing. 
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I'VE    something    in    my    heart    that 
Jesus  gave  to  me. 
It  makes  me  feel  like  singing  glory 
all  the  day  : 
He   found   my   captive  soul   and   gave 
me  liberty. 
And  now  I  feel  like  singing  glory ! 


He   makes   the  path  grow   brighter 

every  passing  day; 
He   makes   the   burden   lighter,   all 

along   the  way; 
His  Word  is  my  delight.  His  will  I 

now  obey. 
And  all  the  time  Vm  singing  glory ! 

My  Saviour  loosed  my  tongue  that  I 
might  speak  His  praise; 
Since    then    I    have    been    singing 
glory  all  the  day : 
I   love  to  tell  the  lost  of  Jesus  and 
His   ways, 
And  oh,  it  keeps  me  singing  glory ! 

My   Saviour   took   my    feet   from   out 
the  miry  clay; 
Since    then    I    have    been    singing 
glory  all  the  day : 
^    He    placed    them    on    the    Rock   that 
shall  not  pass  away — 
I  cannot  keep  from  singing  glory ! 

O  weary  heart  and  sad,  O  heavy-laden 
soul, 
If  you  would  feel  like  singing  glory 
all  the  day. 
Just  let  the  Saviour  in,   and  let  Him 
take  control : 
Then    you    will    feel    like    singing 
glory ! 
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JESUS   Christ  is  made  to   me,   all   I 

needy  all  I  need. 
He  alone  is  all  my  plea,  He  is  all  I 

need. 

Wisdom,  righteousness  and  power, 

holiness  for  evermore; 
My  redemption  full  and  sure.  He  is 

all   I   need. 

Jesus  is  my  all  in  all,  all  I  need,  all 

I  need. 
While  He  keeps,  I  cannot  fall.  He  is 

all  I  need. 

He  redeemed  me  when  He  died,  all  I 

need,  all  I  need; 
I  with  Him  am  crucified.  He  is  all  I 

need. 


To   my    Saviour    will    I    cleave,    all    I 

need,  all  I  need. 
He    will    not    His    servant    leave,    He 

is  all  I  need. 

He's   the   treasure   of   my   soul,    all    I 

need,  all  I  need. 
He  has  cleansed  and  made  me  whole, 

He  is  all  !  need. 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb,  all  I  need, 

all  I  need. 
By  His  Spirit  sealed  I  am.   He  is  all 

I   need. 

Oh,  the  precious  Blood  of  Christ,  all 

I  need,  all  I  need. 
It's  the  perfect  sacrifice.      He   is   all 

I   need. 
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JESUS!    I   am   resting,    resting. 

In  the  joy  of  what  Thou  art; 
I   am  finding   out  the   greatness 

Of  Thy  loving  heart. 
Thou   hast   bid   me   gaze   upon   Thee, 

And   Thy    beauty   fills   my   soul. 
For,    by   Thy   transforming   power, 

Thou  hast  made  me  whole. 

Jesus !    /    am    resting,    resting 
In  the  joy  of  what  Thou  art, 

I   am   finding  out   the   greatness 
Of  Thy  loving  heart. 

Oh,    how    great    Thy    loving-kindness, 

Vaster,   broader  than  the  sea ! 
Oh,   how   marvellous   Thy   goodness, 

Lavished  all   on  me ! 
Yes,    I    rest   in    Thee,    Beloved, 

Know    what    wealth    of    grace     is 
Thine, 
Know   Thy   certainty   of   promise, 

And  have  made  it  mine. 

Simply  trusting  Thee,   Lord  Jesus, 

I  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
And  Thy  love  so  pure,  so  changeless, 

Satisfies   my   heart; 
Satisfies  its  deepest  longings. 

Meets,  supplies  its  ev'ry  need, 
Compasseth  me  round  with  blessings; 

Thine  is  love  indeed ! 
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Ever  lift  Thy  face  upon  me. 

As  I  work  and  wait  for  Thee; 
Resting  'neath  Thy  smile,  Lord  Jesus, 

Earth's  dark  shadows  flee, 
Brightness   of  my   Father's  glory. 

Sunshine  of  my  Father's  face, 
Keep  me  ever  trusting,  resting. 

Fill  me  with  Thy  grace. 
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JESUS   is   the   same   for   ever. 

As  of  old,  so  now  to-day; 
All  the  hosts  of  hell  endeavour 

Vainly  to  obstruct  His  sway. 
In    His   people's   hearts   He   reigneth, 

Finishes  what  He  begins; 
Jesus   still    **  all   power  "    retaineth, 

Saves  His  people  from   their  sins. 

Jesus  is  the  same  for  ever; 

Yes,  He  heals  the  sick  to-day. 
As  of  old,  so  now,  He  never 

Turns  one  suffering  child  away. 
He  can   cure  the   worst   diseases. 

For    He    understands   our    frame; 
Bore  our  griefs,   and   so  releases 

All  who  dare  their  rights  to  claim. 

Jesus   is   the   same   for   ever; 

Still  He   says,    '*  In  Me  abide," 
From  His  love  no  power  can  sever 

Those  who   in  their  Lord   confide. 
Sweetly  from  all   care  He  frees  us. 

Ours  the  comfort — His  the  shame. 
Blessed   Saviour ;  precious  Jesus ! 

There's  no  music   like  Thy   name. 
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JESUS,    lead   me   up   the   mountain, 
Where  the  whitest  robes  are  seen, 

Where  the  saints  can   see  the   foun- 
tain, 
Where  the  pure  are  keeping  clean. 

Bring  me  higher  up  the  mountain. 
Into  fellowship  with  Thee, 

In  Thy  light  I  see  the  fountain. 
And    the    blood    that    cleanseth 
me. 

Higher  up,  where  light  increases. 
Rich  above  all  earthly  good, 

\^?here  the  life  of  sinning  ceases. 
Where  the   Spirit   comes   in   flood. 


Bring    me    higher,    nothing    dreading, 
In  the  race  that  has  no  stop, 

In  Thy  footsteps  keep  me  treading, 
Give  me  strength  to  reach  the  top. 

Make  me  better,   make   me  purer. 
Keep  me  where  the  fire  refines. 

Where  the  breath  of  God  is  sweeter. 
Where  the   brightest  glory   shines. 
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JESUS  only  is  our  message, 
Jesus  all  our  theme  shall  be. 

We  will  lift  up  Jesus  ever, 
Jesus  only  will  we  see. 

]esus  only,  Jesus  ever, 
Jesus  all  in  all  we  sing. 
Saviour,  SanctiHer,  Healer, 
Glorious  Lord  and  Coming  King. 

Jesus  only  is  our  Saviour, 

All  our  guilt  He  bore  away ; 

All    our    righteousness    He    gives    us. 
All  our  strength  from  day  to  day. 

Jesus  is  our  Sanctifier, 

Cleansing  us  from  self  and  sin. 
And  with   all  His   Spirit's   fulness, 

Filling  all  our  hearts  within. 

Jesus   only   is   our   Healer, 
All  our  sicknesses  He  bare. 

And  His  risen  life  and  fulness. 

All   His   members  still   may  share. 

Jesus  only  is  our  Power, 
His  the  gift  of  Pentecost; 

Jesus,   breathe  Thy  power  upon  us. 
Fill  us  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

And   for   Jesus   we   are   waiting, 
List'ning   for  the   Advent   call. 

But   'twill   still   be  Jesus   only. 
Jesus   ever,    all   in   all. 
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JESUS,   see  me  at  Thy  feet. 
With  my  sacrifice  complete; 
I  am  bringing  all  to  Thee, 
Thine  alone  I'll  be. 
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Have    Thy    way.    Lord,    have    Thy 

way. 
This  with  all  my  heart  I  say: 
ril  obey  Thee,  come  what  may. 
Dear  Lord,  have  Thy  way, 

O  how  patient  Thou  hast  been, 
With  my  pride  and  inbred  sin ! 
O  what  mercy  Thou  hast  shown, 
Grace  and  love  unknown ! 

Lord,  I  loathe  myself  and  sin. 
Enter  now  and  make  me  clean: 
Make  my  heart  just  like  Thine  own; 
Come,  Lord,  take  Thy  throne. 

Lord,  Thy  love  has  won  my  all, 
Let  Thy  Spirit  on  me  fall; 
Burn  up  ev'ry  trace  of  sin; 
Make  me  pure  within. 

Praise  the  Lord,  the  work  is  done! 
Praise   the   Lord,   the  vic'try's   won ! 
Now  the  blood  is  cleansing  me, 
From  all  sin  Tm  free. 
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JESUS!    the   name  high   over   all. 
In  hell,  or  earth,  or  sky; 

Angels  and  men  before  it  fall. 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancelled  sin. 
And  sets  the  prisoner  free: 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean, 
His  blood  avails  for  me. 

Jesus!    the  name  to  sinners  dear. 
The  name  to   sinners  given; 

It   scatters   all   their   guilty   fear; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

Jesus  the  prisoner's   fetters  breaks, 
And  bruises  Satan's  head. 

Power     into     strengthless     souls     He 
speaks. 
And  life  into  the  dead. 

Oh,   that  the  world  might  taste  and 
see 

The  riches  of  His  grace! 
The   arms   of  love   that   compass   me 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 


72 

JESUS,   Thy   boundless   love  to  me 
No   thought  can   reach,   no  tongue 
declare; 
O  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 

And   reign   without   a   rival   there : 
Thine    wholly,    Thine    alone    I    am; 
Lord,    with    Thy    love    my    heart    in- 
flame. 

O   grant   that   nothing  in   my   soul 
May    dwell     but     Thy     pure     love 
alone ; 
O  may  Thy  \o\e  possess  me   whole, 
My    joy,     mv    treasure,     and     my 
crown ; 
All  coldness  from  my  heart  remove; 
May    ev'ry    act,    word,    thought,    be 
love. 

O  Love,  how  cheering  is  Thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  Thy  presence  flies; 
Care,    anguish,    sorrow,    melt   away. 

Where'er  Thy  healing  beams  arise; 
O  Jesus,  nothing  may  I  see — 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,   but  Thee. 

In  suffering  be  Thy  love  my  peace, 
In     weakness     be     Thy     love     my 
power ; 
And    when    the    storms   of   life   shall 
cease, 
Jesus,   in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  hast  died. 
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JESUS,    when   made   in   the   likeness 
of  men. 
Humbled  Himself  to  the   death  of 
the  Cross; 
No  reputation  belonged  to  Him  then; 
Emptying  Himself,  He  esteemed  it 
no  loss. 

Far  above  all !     Far  above  all ! 
God  hath  exalted  Him  far  above  all. 
Crown  Him   as  Lord,   at  His   feet 

humbly  fall, 
Jesus,    Christ   Jesus,    is   far   above 

all  I 
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Name  through  all  ages  to  come  that 
shall  ring; 
Jesus,   the  Lamb,   who  for  sinners 
was  slain ! 
Soon  to  this  earth  He  is  coming  as 
King, 
Coming  in  power  and  in  glory  to 
reign. 

Kingdoms  of  earth  shall  be  yielded  to 
God; 
Glorious  the  reign,  with  our  Lord 
on  the  Throne ! 
Chained  the  usurper,  and  broken  his 
rod: 
Jesus    as   King    every    nation    shall 
own. 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  I  yield  unto  Thee; 
Reign    in    my    heart    as    Redeemer 
and  Lord, 
Make  me  what  Thou  wouldst  have  me 
to  be. 
Filled    with    Thy    Spirit    and   filled 
with  Thy  word. 


74 

JOIN  all  the  glorious  names 
Of   wisdom,    love   and   pow'r, 

That  mortals  ever  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore : 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth. 

Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

Great  Prophet  of  my  God, 

My  tongue  would  bless  Thy  name; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation   came : 
The   joyful   news   of   sins   forgiv'n. 
Of    hell     subdued,    and    peace    with 
heav'n. 

Jesus,   my  great  High  Priest, 
Offered  His  blood,   and  died; 

My   guilty   conscience   seeks 
No   sacrifice  beside : 

His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone — 

And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

My  dear  Almighty  Lord, 

My   Conqueror   and   my   King! 

Thy  matchless  power   and   love. 
Thy  saving  grace,  I  sing: 

Thine  is- the  power — oh,  may  I  sit 

In  willing  bonds  beneath  Thy   feet. 


Then   let  my   soul   arise, 

And  tread  the  tempter  down; 

My  Captain  leads  me   forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown. 

The  feeblest  saint  shall  win  the  day. 

Though   death   and   hell   obstruct   the 
way. 


75 

IN    Thy    Name,    O    blessed    Saviour, 
Gathered  in  this  sacred  place; 
Here  we  seek  a  Father's  blessing. 
Plead  and  pray  for  needed  grace; 
From  the  ocean  of  Thy  fulness, 
Boundless,  fathomless  and  free; 
Let  a  tidal  wave  come  sweeping. 
Setting  hearts  at  liberty. 

Lift  the  floodgates,  lift  the  floodgates. 
Let   the   tide   come  sweeping  in; 
Blessed   tide  of  full  salvation. 
Washing,  cleansing  from  all  sin. 

Lift  the  floodgates,  let  salvation 
In  tremendous  currents  flow, 
To  the   uttermost  fulfilling 
Thy   blest   mission   here   below; 
Until   myriads  of  sinners. 
Borne   on   love's   resistless   tide, 
Shall    be    swept    into   the    kingdom. 
And  believers  sanctified. 

It  is  coming,   we  believe  it. 
Thou    dost   hear   and    answer   prayer. 
It  is  coming,   we  shall   see  it. 
Thine   almighty   arm   made   bare; 
Tides  of  power,   tides  of  glory. 
Holy  tides  of  perfect  love, 
Satisfying,  overflowing, 
Coming  on  us  from  above. 
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LO !    He  comes  with  clouds  descend- 
ing. 
Once    for    favoured    sinners    slain; 
Thousand    thousand    saints    attending. 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train; 

Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  comes,  and  comes  to  reign. 
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Every  eye  shall   now  behold  Him, 

Robed   in   dreadful  majesty; 
Those    who   set    at    naught   and   sold 
Him, 
Pierced    and    nailed    Him    to    the 
tree, 

Deeply  wailing. 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 

When  the  solemn  trump  has  sounded, 
Heaven  and  earth  shall  flee  away; 

All  who  hate  Him  must,  confounded, 
Hear  the  summons  of  that  day — 

Come  to  Judgment! 
Come  to  Judgment,   come  away ! 

Now  redemption,  long  expected, 
See  in  solemn  pomp  appear ! 

All  His  saints,   by  men  rejected. 
Now   shall    meet    Him   in   the   air; 

Hallelujah  ! 
See  the  day  of  God  appear ! 

Yea,   Amen !    let  all  adore  Thee, 
High   on   Thine    eternal    throne. 

Saviour,   take  the  power  and  glory. 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own ! 

Oh,  come  quickly ! 
Hallelujah  !    come.   Lord,   come ! 
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LORD,   enthroned  in  heavenly  splen- 
dour. 
First    begotten    from    the    dead. 
Thou   alone,   our   strong  Defender, 
Liftest  up  Thy  people's  head. 

Alleluia. 
Jesus,   True   and  Living  Bread! 

Here  our  humblest  homage  pay  we; 

Here   in   loving   reverence   bow; 
Here  tor  Faith's  discernment  pray  we, 

Lest   we   fail   to   know   Thee   now. 
Alleluia. 

Thou  art  here,  we  ask  not  how. 

Though    the   lowliest    form    doth   veil 
Thee 
As  of  old  in  Bethlehem, 
Here    as    there    Thine     Angels    hail 
Thee, 
Branch  and  Flower  of  Jesse's  stem. 

Alleluia. 
We  in  worship  join  with  them. 


Paschal       Lamb,       Thine       Offering, 
finish'd. 
Once  for  all  when  Thou  wast  slain, 
In  its  fulness  undiminish'd 
Shall  for  evermore  remain. 

Alleluia. 
Cleansing   souls  from   every   stain. 

Life-imparting  Heavenly  Manna, 
Stricken  Rock  with  streaming  Side, 

Heav'n  and  earth  with  loud  Hosanna, 
Worship  Thee,  the  Lamb  who  died, 

Alleluia. 
Risen,  Ascended,  Glorified ! 
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LORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

In   this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 

Descend  in  all   Thy  power ! 
We   meet   with   one   accord 

In  our  appointed  place. 
And  wait  the  promise  of  our  Lord, 

The  Spirit  of  all  grace. 

Like  mighty   rushing   wind 

Upon  the  waves  beneath. 
Move   with   one   impulse   every   mind, 

One   soul,    one   feeling   breathe; 
The  young,  the  old,   inspire 

With   wisdom  from   above. 
And    give   us   hearts   and   tongues   of 
fire 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

Spirit  of  Light  explore 

And   chase   our   gloom   away. 
With    lustre   shining   more   and   more 

Unto  the  perfect  day ! 
Spirit   of   Truth,    be   Thou 

In  life  and  death  our  Guide ! 
O  Spirit  of  Adoption,  now 

May  we  be  sanctified ! 
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LORD,  keep  my  soul  from  day  to  day. 
Under  the  blood,  under  the  blood; 

Take  doubt  and  fear  and  sin  away, 
Under    the    precious    blood. 
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Under     the     blood,     the     precious 

blood. 
Under  the  cleansing,  healing  Hood; 
Keep    me.    Saviour,    from    day    to 

day. 

Under  the  precious  blood. 

The  sinner's  refuge  here  alone, 
Under  the  blood,  under  the  blood; 

Here    Jesus    makes    salvation    known, 
Under  the  precious  blood. 

Lord,  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill, 
Under  the  blood,  under  the  blood; 

And  work  in  me  to  do  Thy  will, 
Under  the  precious  blood. 

Sweet  peace  abides  within  the  heart. 
Under  the  blood,  under  the  blood; 

And    gifts    divine    their    joy    impart, 
Under  the  precious  blood. 

The  Holy  Spirit,  hour  by  hour. 
Under  the  blood,  under  the  blood; 

Exerts   His   sanctifying   power, 
Under  the  precious  blood. 
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LORD,     Thy     ransomed     Church     is 
waking 
Out   of   slumber    far   and   near. 
Knowing  that  the  morn   is   breaking 
When       the       Bridegroom       shall 
appear ; 
Waking  up  to  claim  the  treasure 
With      Thy      precious      life-blood 
bought. 
And  to  trust  in  fuller  measure 

All     Thy     wondrous     death     hath 
wrought. 

Praise  to  Thee  for  this  glad  shower. 

Precious   drops  of  latter  rain; 
Praise,   that  by   Thy   Spirit's   power 

Thou  hast   quickened  us  again; 
That  Thy  Gospel's  priceless  treasure 

Now  is  borne  from  land  to  land. 
And    that    all    the    Father's    pleasure 

Prospers  in  Thy  pierced  hand. 

Praise  to  Thee  for  saved  ones  yearn- 
ing 
O'er      the      lost      and      wandering 
throng ; 

Praise  for  voices  daily   learning 


To  upraise  the  glad  new  song: 
Praise  to  Thee  for  sick  ones  hasting 

Now  to  touch  Thy  garment's  hem; 
Praise    for    souls    believing — tasting 

All  Thy  love  has  won  for  them. 

Set  on  fire  our  heart's  devotion 

With  the  love  of  Thy  dear  name; 
Till   o'er  every  land  and  ocean 

Lips  and  lives  Thy  cross  proclaim. 
Fix   our   eyes  on  Thy   returning. 
Keeping     watch     till     Thau     shalt 
come; 
Loins      well      girt,      lamps      brightly 
burning ; 
Then,    Lord,     take    Thy    servants 
home. 
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LOWER    and    lower,    dear    Lord,    at 
Thy  feet, 
Seeking  Thy  Spirit,  Thy  mercy  so 
sweet ; 
Down   in   our   need,    blessed   Master, 
we  fall. 
Lower  and  lower;  be  Thou  all  in 
all. 

Lower    and    lower,    down    at    Thy 

Cross, 
All   the   world's   treasure   counting 

but  dross; 
Down  at  Thy  feet  blessed  Saviour 

we  fall. 
Lower,  still  lower,  Christ  all  in  all. 

Lower   and  lower,    dear  Saviour,    we 
pray. 
Losing  the  self-life  still  more  ev'ry 
day; 
Weak    and   unworthy,    we're   looking 
above ; 
Empty  us,  Jesus;  then  fill  us  with 
love. 

Lower  and  lower;  yet  higher  we  rise. 
Lifted    in    Jesus,    led    on    to    the 
skies ; 
Humbly    we    follow    the    way    of   the 
cross. 
Then,    crowns   of   glory,    and   gain 
for  all  loss. 
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MARCHING  on  in  the  light  of  God, 
Marching   on,    Fm   marching   on; 

Up  the  path  that  the  Master  trod, 
Marching,   marching  on. 

A  robe  of  white,  a  crown  of  gold, 
A  harp,  a  home,  a  mansion  fair, 
A  victor's  palm,  a  joy  untold. 

Are  mine  when  I  get  there. 
For    Jesus    is    my    Saviour,    He's 
washed  my  sins  away. 
Paid     my     debt     on     Calvary's 
mountain; 
Happy  in  His   dying   love,  singing 
all  the  day, 
I'm  living,  yes,  I'm  living  in  the 
fountain. 

Marching    on    through    the    hosts    of 

sin, 
Victory's     mine     while     Tve     Christ 

within. 

Marching   on    while     the     worldlings 

sneer. 
Perfect  love   casteth   out  all   fear. 

Marching  on  in  the  Spirit's  might. 
More  than  conqu'ror  in  every  fight. 

Marching  on  to  the  realms  above. 
There  to  sing  of  redeeming  love. 
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MY    goal    is    God    Himself,    not   joy, 

nor  peace, 
Nor   even   blessing,    but   Himself  my 

God: 
'Tis  His  to  lead  me  there,  not  mine, 

but  His— 
**  At    any    cost,    dear   Lord,    by    any 

road!  " 

So  faith  bounds  forward  to  its  goal 

in  God, 
„And  love  can  trust  her  Lord  to  lead 

her  there; 
Upheld  by  Him,  my  soul  is  following 

hard 
Till  God  hath  full  fulfilled  my  deepest 

prayer. 


No  matter  if  the  way  be  sometimes 
dark, 

No  matter  though  the  cost  be  oft- 
times  great, 

He  knoweth  how  I  best  shall  reach 
the  mark. 

The  way  that  leads  to  Him  must  needs 
be  strait. 

One  thing  I  know,  I  cannot  say  Him 

nay; 
One  thing  I  do,   I  press  toward  my 

Lord: 
My  God  my  glory  here,  from  day  to 

day. 
And    in    the    glory    there    my    Great 

Reward. 
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MY  heart  and  voice  I  raise. 

To  spread  Messiah's  praise; 
Messiah's  praise  let  all  repeat; 

The  universal  Lord, 

By  whose  almighty  word 
Creation  rose  in  form  complete. 

A  servant's  form  He  wore, 

And  in  His  body  bore 
Our  dreadful  curse  on  Calvary : 

He  like  a  victim  stood. 

And  poured   His  sacred  blood. 
To  set  the  guilty  captives  free. 

But  soon  the  Victor  rose 
Triumphant  o'er   His  foes. 

And     led     the     vanquished     host     in 
chains : 
He  threw  their  empire  down, 
His  foes  compelled  to  own. 

O'er  all  the  great  Messiah  reigns. 

With  mercy's  mildest  grace. 

He  governs  all  our  race 
In  wisdom,   righteousness,   and  love: 

Who  to  Messiah  fly 

Shall  find  redemption  nigh. 
And  all  His  great  salvation  prove. 

Hail,  Saviour,  Prince  of  Peace ! 

Thy  kingdom  shall  increase. 
Till  all  the  world  Thy  glory  see, 

And  righteousness  abound, 

As  the  great  deep  profound, 
And  fill  the  earth  with  purity ! 


29 


85 

MY  Saviour  suffered  on  the  tree, 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

0  come    and    praise    the    Lord    with 

me ! 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

The  Lamb,  the  Lamb,  the  bleeding 

Lamb, 
I  love  the  sound  of  Jesu's  name. 
It   sets  my   spirit  on  a   Home, 
Glory    to    the    bleeding   Lamb, 

He    bore    my    sins    and    curse    and 
shame, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 
And  I  am  saved  through  Jesu's  name, 

Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

1  know   my   sins   are   all   forgiven. 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

And  I   am  on  my  way  to  heaven, 
Glory    to    the    bleeding    Lamb. 

And  when  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er. 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb, 

I'll   sing  upon   a  happier   shore. 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 

And  this  my  ceaseless  song  shall  be. 
Glory  to  the   bleeding  Lamb, 

That  Jesus  tasted  death  for  me. 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb. 
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MY  soul  shouts  glory  to  the  Son  of 
God, 
For  the  work  free  grace  has  done: 
My  faith  looks  upward  with  a  stead- 
fast eye, 
That  is  clear  as  the  noonday  sun. 

Hallelu  .  .  .  jah !  hallelu  .  .  .  jah ! 
Hallelujah     to     the     Saviour     I 
adore; 
I  will  praise  .  .  .  Him,  I  will  praise 
Him, 
Hallelujah  I    I    will    praise    Him 
evermore. 

My  soul   shouts  glory  to  the  Son  of 
God, 
Not  a  cloud  nor  a  care  I  see. 
My   hope   is  clinging   with   a   perfect 
trust 
To  the  cross  He  has  borne  for  me. 


My  soul  shouts  glory  to  the  Son  of 
God, 
In  His  secret  place  I  dwell; 
His  constant  presence  overshades  me 
there, 
And  my  joy  there  is  none  can  tell. 

My  soul  shouts  glory  to  the  Son  of 

God, 

And  1  know  it  will  not  be  long 

Till  o'er  the  river,  whence  the  saints 

have  gone, 

I   shall   join   their   eternal   song. 
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NAME   of   Jesus!    highest   Name! 
Name     that      earth      and     heaven 
adore ! 
From  the  heart  of  God  it  came, 
Leads    me    to    God's    heart    once 
more. 

Name  of  Jesus !  living  tide ! 

Days  of  drought  for  me  are  past; 
How    much    more   than    satisfied 

Are  the  thirsty  lips  at  last ! 

Name  of  Jesus!   dearest  Name! 

Bread    of    Heaven,    and    balm    of 
love: 
Oil  of  gladness,   surest  claim 

To  the  treasures  stored  above. 

Jesus  gives  forgiveness  free, 
Jesus  cleanses  all  my  stains; 

Jesus  gives  His  life  to  me, 
Jesus  always  He  remains. 

Only   Jesus!    fairest  Name! 

Life,    and    rest,    and    peace,    and 
bliss, 
Jesus,   evermore  the  same, 

He  is  mine,  and  I  am  His. 
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NO   more   veil!    God   bids   me  enter 
By  the  new  and  living  way — 

Not   in   trembling   hope   I   venture, 
Boldly  I  His  call  obey: 

There,    with    Him,    my    God    I    meet 

God  upon  the  mercy  seat! 
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In  the  robes  of  spotless  whiteness, 
With  the  blood  of  priceless  worth, 

He  has  gone  into  that  brightness, 
Christ  rejected  from  the  earth — 

Christ   accepted   there   on   high. 

And  in  Him  do  I  draw  nigh. 

Oh  the  welcome  I  have  found  there, 
God  in  all  His  love  made  known ! 

Oh   the   glory   that   surrounds   there 
Those  accepted  in  His  Son ! 

Who  can  tell  the  depths  of  bliss 
Spoken  by  the  Father's  kiss? 

One  with  Him,  O  Lord,  before  Thee. 

There  I  live,   and  yet  not  I; 
Christ  it  is  who  there  adores  Thee; 

Who    more    dear,     or    who    more 
nigh? 
All   the   Father's   heart   mine   own — 
Mine — and  yet  His   Son's  alone. 

All  the  worth  I  have  before  Him 
Is  the  value  of  the  Blood; 

I  present  when   I  adore  Him 
Christ  the  first-fruits  unto  God. 

Him  with  joy   doth   God   behold 

Thus  is  my  acceptance  told. 
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NOTHING    between.    Lord,     nothing 
between ; 
Let  me  Thy  glory  see. 
Draw  my  soul  close  to  Thee, 
Then  speak  in  love  to  me — 
Nothing  between. 

Nothing      between.      Lord,      nothing 
between ; 
Let  not  earth's  din  and   noise 
Stifle  Thy  still   small  voice; 
In  it  let  me  rejoice — 
Nothing  between. 

Nothing      between.      Lord,      nothing 

between ; 
Nothing   of   earthly   care, 
Nothing   of  tear   or   prayer. 
No  robe  that  self  may  wear — 

Nothing  between. 

Nothing      between.      Lord,      nothing 
between : 
Unbelief  disappear. 
Vanish   each  doubt  and  fear. 
Fading  when  Thou  art  near — 
Nothing  between. 


Nothing      between.      Lord,      nothing 
between ; 
Shine    with    unclouded    ray, 
Chasing    each    mist    away. 
O'er     my     whole     heart     bear 
sway — 

Nothing  between. 

Nothing      between,      Lord,      nothing 
between ; 
Thus  may  I  walk  with  Thee, 
Thee  only  may  I  see, 
Thine  only  let  me  be — 
Nothing  between. 

Nothing      between.      Lord,      nothing 
between ; 
Till  Thine  eternal  light. 
Rising   on    earth's   dark   night, 
Bursts  on  my  open  sight — 
Nothing  between. 
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NOW  I  feel  the  sacred  fire. 

Kindling,  flaming,  glowing. 
Higher   still,   and   rising  higher. 

All  my  soul  o'erflowing. 
Life  immortal  I  receive; 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story; 
I  was  dead,  but  now  I  live. 

Glory  !    glory  !    glory  ! 

Now   I   am   from   bondage   freed, 

Ev'ry  bond  is  riven, 
Jesus  makes  me  free  indeed. 

Just  as  free  as  Heaven; 
'Tis   a   glorious  liberty; 

Oh,   the  wondrous  story ! 
I  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free. 

Glory  !    glory  !    glory  ! 

Let  the  testimony  roll. 

Roll  thro'  ev'ry  nation 
Witnessing  from  soul  to  soul. 

This  immense  salvation; 
Now  I  know  it's  full  and  free 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story ! 
For  I   feel  it  saving  me. 

Glory  !    glory  !    glory  ! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 

Glory  be  to  Jesus ! 
He    hath    brought    salvation    nigh 

From  all  sin  He  frees  us; 
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Let  the  golden  harps  of  God, 
Ring  the  wondrous  story; 

Let  the  pilgrims  shout  aloud 
Glory  !    glory  !   glory  ! 

Let  the  trump  of  jubilee 

The  glad  tidings  thunder, 
Jesus  sets  the  captives  free. 

Bursts   their   bonds    asunder; 
Fetters  break  and  dungeons  fall. 

Oh.  the  wondrous  story. 
This  salvation's  free  to  all, 

Glory  !    glory  !   glory  ! 
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NOW     I     have     found     the     ground 

wherein 
Sure      my      soul's      anchor      may 

remain. 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin 
Before      the      world's      foundation 

slain ; 
Whose   mercy   shall   unshaken    stay, 
When    heaven    and    earth    are    fled 

away. 

Father,   Thine   everlasting  grace 
Our  scanty  thought  surpasses  far, 

Thy  heart  still  melts  with  tenderness, 
Thy  arms  of  love  still  open  are. 

Returning  sinners  to  receive. 

That  mercy  they  may  taste  and  live. 

O  love,  thou  bottomless  abyss. 
My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee ! 

Covered  is  my   unrighteousness. 
Nor  spot  of  guilt  remains  on  me, 

While  Jesu's  blood  through  earth  and 
skies 

Mercy,   free,   boundless  mercy,   cries. 

With  faith  I  plunge  me  in  this  sea. 
Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 

Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 
I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast; 

Away,   sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear ! 

Mercy  is  all  that's  written  there. 

Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 

head, 
Though  strength,   and  health,   and 

friends  be  gone. 
Though  joys  be  withered  all  and  dead, 


Though    every    comfort    be    with- 
drawn. 
On  this  my  steadfast  soul  relies. 
Father,  Thy  mercy  never  dies. 

Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I  remain, 
Though    my   heart    fail,    and   flesh 
decay ; 
This   anchor   shall   my   soul   sustain, 
When     earth's     foundations     melt 
away; 
Mercy's  full  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 
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0  BLESSED   tide   that   cleanses  sin. 
Thy   mighty   billows   o'er   me   roll, 

1  feel   the   power   and   joy   within, 
I  have  the  glory  in  my  soul. 

/  have  the  glory  in  my  soul, 
I  have  the  glory  in  my  soul, 

I  feel  the  power  and  joy  within, 
I  have  the  glory  in  my  souL 

My  aching  heart  has  known  Thy  skill. 
From  every  wound  I'm  now  made 
whole ; 

With  perfect  love,  I  dread  no  ill, 
I  have  the  glory  in  my  soul. 

Freedom   from   sins  and   doubts   and 
fears — 
I   long  have  sought  to  reach   this 
goal; 
Thy  blessed  love  has  dried  my  tears, 
I  have  the  glory  in  my  soul. 

The   world  and   all  its  trifling  joys. 
No  more  my  spirit  shall   console; 

Thy  comfort  comes  to  me,  tho'  weak, 
I  have  the  glory  in  my  soul. 
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O  HEAD  once  filled  with  bruises. 

Oppressed  with  pain  and  scorn: 
Overwhelmed  with  sore  abuses, 

Mock'd  with  a  crown  of  thorn  I 
O  head  to  death  once  wounded. 

In  shame  upon  the  tree. 
In  glory  now  surrounded 

With  brightest  Majesty ! 
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Thou,  Lord,   of  all  transcendent; 

Thou  life-creating  Sun 
To  worlds  on  Thee  dependent — 

Yet  bruised  and  spit  upon ! 
O  Lord !  what  Thee  tormented 

Was  our  sin's  heavy  load; 
We  had  the  debt  augmented, 

Which  Thou  didst  pay  in  blood. 

We  give  Thee  thanks  unfeigned, 

Lord  Jesus,  Friend  in  need. 
For   what   Thy   soul  sustained. 

When  Thou  for  us  didst  bleed; 
Grant  us  to  lean  unshaken 

Upon   Thy    faithfulness. 
Until  to  glory  taken. 

We  see  Thee  face  to  face. 
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0  LAMB   of   God!    Thou   wonderful 

sin-bearer ; 
Hard    after    Thee    my    soul    doth 

follow  on : 
As    pants    the    hart    for    streams    in 

desert  dreary. 
So  pants  my  soul  for  Thee,  O  Thou 

life-giving   One. 

At  Thy  feet  I  fall,  yield  Thee  up 

my  all. 
To  suffer,  live,  or  die  for  my  Lord 

crucified, 

1  mourn,  I  mourn,  the  sin  that  drove 

Thee  from  me, 
And  blackest  darkness  brought  into 

my  soul : 
Now,   I   renounce   th'    accursed   thing 

that  hindered. 
And  come  once  more  to  Thee,  to 

be  made  fully  whole. 

Descend  the  heavens.  Thou  whom  my 
soul  adoreth ! 
Exchange  Thy  throne  for  my  poor 
longing  heart. 
For  Thee,   for  Thee,   I  watch  as  for 
the  morning; 
No  rest  or  peace  is  mine  from  my 
Saviour  apart. 


Come,    Holy    Ghost,    Thy    mighty    aid 
bestowing, 
Destroy  the  works  of  sin,  the  self, 
the  pride; 
Burn,    burn    in    me,    my    idols    over- 
throwing, 
Prepare  my  heart  for  Him — for  my 
Lord   crucified ! 
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ONLY  in  Thee,  O  Saviour  mine, 
Dwelleth  my   soul   in   peace  divine — 
Peace  that  the  world,  though  all  com- 
bine. 

Never  can  take  from  me ! 
Pleasures     of     earth,     so     seemingly 

sweet. 
Fail  at  the  last  my  longings  to  meet; 
Only   in   Thee   my   bliss   is  complete, 
Only,   dear  Lord,   in  Thee ! 

Only  in  Thee  a  radiance  bright 
Shines   like   a   beacon   in   the   night. 
Guiding  my  pilgrim  bark  aright 

Over  life's  trackless  sea ! 
Only  in  Thee,  when  troubles  molest, 
When  with  temptation  I  am  oppressed, 
There  is  a  sweet  pavilion  of  rest. 

Only,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee ! 

Only  in  Thee,  when  days  are  drear, 
When       neither       sun       nor       stars 

appear — 
Still  I  can  trust  and  feel  no  fear. 

Sing  when  I  cannot  see ! 
Only  in  Thee,   whatever  betide. 
All  of  my  need  is  freely  supplied : 
There  is  no  hope  or  helper  beside. 

Only,   dear   Lord,   in  Thee! 

Only  in  Thee,   dear  Saviour  slain. 
Losing  Thy  life  my  own  to  gain; 
Trusting,  I'm    cleansed     from     every 

stain — 

Thou  art  my  only  plea ! 
Only  in  Thee  my  heart  will  delight, 
Till    in    that   land    where    cometh    no 

night, 
Faith  will  be  lost  in  heavenly  sight — 
Only,  dear  Lord,  in  Thee ! 
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0  LOVE  Divine,  how  sweet  Thou  art ! 
When    shall    I   find   my   willing   heart 

All  taken  up  by  Thee? 

1  thirst,   I  faint,   I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

Stronger  His  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire   in   vain   its   depths  to  see; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 
The     length,     and     breadth,     and 

height. 

God  only  knows  the  love  of  God; 
Oh  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine; 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine — 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 
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O  THE  deep,  deep,  love  of  Jesus, 

Vast,  unmeasured,  boundless,  free; 
Rolling  as  a  mighty  ocean 

In  its  fulness  over  me. 
Underneath  me,   all   around  me. 

Is  the  current  of  Thy  love; 
Leading  onward,   leading  homeward. 

To  my  glorious  rest  above. 

O  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus, 

Spread    His   praise    from   shore   to 
shore ; 
How  He   loveth,   ever  loveth, 

Changeth  never,  nevermore; 
How  He  watches  o'er  His  loved  ones. 

Died  to  call  them  all  His  own; 
How  for  them  He  intercedeth, 

Watcheth     o'er     them     from     the 
Throne. 

O  the  deep,   deep  love  of  Jesus, 

Love   of   every   love   the   best : 
'Tis  an  ocean  vast  of  blessing, 

'Tis  a  haven  sweet  of  rest. 
O  the  deep,  deep  love  of  Jesus, 

'Tis   a  heaven   of  heavens  to   me; 
And  it  lifts  me  up  to  glory, 

For  it  lifts  me  up  to  Thee. 


98 

ARE  you  looking  for  the  fulness  of 

the  blessing  of  the  Lord, 

In  your  heart  and  life  to-day? 

Claim    the    promise    of    your    Father, 

come  according  to  His  word. 

In  the   blessed   old-time  way. 

He   will   ail  your   heart    to-day   to 

overflowing^ 
As     the    Lord     commandeth     you, 

"  Bring     your     vessels,     not    a 

few  "; 
He    will    fill   your   heart   to-day    to 

overflowing 
With  the  Holy  Ghost  and  power. 

Bring    your    empty    earthen    vessels, 
clean    through    Jesus'     precious 
blood. 
Come,  ye  needy,  one  and  all; 
And     in     human     consecration     wait 
before  the  throne  of  God, 
Till  the  Holy  Ghost  shall  fall. 

Like  the  cruse  of  oil  unfailing  is  His 

grace  for  evermore. 

And   His   love   unchanging  still; 

And    according   to   His    promise    with 

the  Holy  Ghost  and  power, 

He  will  every  vessel  fill. 
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OF  Jesu's  love  I'm  singing,   I  praise 
Him  ev'ry  day; 
He  is  my   all  in   all,   all   in   all; 
He  frees  my  soul  from  bondage.   He 
takes  my  guilt  away, 
Jesus  is  my   all  in  all. 

All  in  all,  all  in  all, 
A  strength  in  time  of  weariness, 
A   light  where  shadows  fall. 

All  in  all,  all  in  all, 
Jesus  is  my  all  in  all. 

He's  patient  and  so  tender,  so  loving 
and  so  kind. 
He  is  my  all  in  all,  all  in  all. 
Another    friend    so    faithful    my    soul 
will  never  find, 
Jesus  is  my  all  in  all. 
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In  time  of  need  no  other  to  me  can 
prove  so  dear, 
He  is  my  all   in  all,   all   in   all, 
He  hears  me  though  I  whisper,  to  help 
me  He  is  near, 
Jesus  is  my  all  in  all. 
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ON   that   bright  and   golden   morning 
when    the    Son    of    Man    shall 
come. 
And  the  radiance  of  His  glory  we 
shall  see: 
When   from  every  clime  and  nation 
He  shall  call  His  people  home — 
What  a  gathering  of  the  ransomed 
that  will  be! 

What  a  gathering  I  what  a  gath*  .  .  . 

ring ! 
What  a  gath'ring  of  the  ransomed 

in  the  summer  land  of  love ! 
What  a  gath'ring  .  .  .  what  a  gath* 

,  .  .  ringl 
Of    the    ransomed    in    that    happy 

home  above ! 

When  the  blest  who  sleep  in  Jesus  at 
His  bidding  shall  arise 
From  the  silence  of  the  grave  and 
from  the  sea; 
And  with  bodies  all  celestial  they  shall 
meet  Him  in  the  skies — 
What    a    gathering    and    rejoicing 
there  will  be ! 

When  our  eyes  behold  the  city,  with 
its   **  many  mansions  "  bright, 
And    its    river,    calm    and    restful, 
flowing  free — 
When    the    friends    that    death    has 
parted     shall      in     bliss     again 
unite — 
What   a   gath'ring   and   a   greeting 
there  will  be! 

Oh,   the  King  is  surely   coming,   and 
the  time  is  drawing  nigh. 
When  the  blessed  day  of  promise 
we  shall  see; 
Then  the  changing  *Mn  a  moment,'' 
*'  in  the  twinkling   of  an   eye," 
And  for   ever  in  His  presence  we 
shall  be. 
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ON  Thee  my  heart  is  resting ! 

Ah,  this  is  rest  indeed ! 
What  else,  Almighty  Saviour, 

Can  a  poor  sinner  need? 
Thy   light  is   all   my   wisdom. 

Thy  love  is  all  my  stay; 
Our  Father's  home  in  glory 

Draws   nearer    ev'ry   day. 

On  Thee  my  heart  is  resting ! 

Ah,    this   is   rest   indeed  I 
What  else.  Almighty  Saviour, 

Can  a  poor  sinner  need? 

My  guilt  is  great,  but  greater, 

The  mercy  Thou  dost  give; 
Thyself,    a    spotless    off'ring, 

Hast  died  that  I  should  live. 
With  Thee,  my  soul  unfetter'd 

Has  risen  from  the  dust: 
Thy  blood  is   all   my  treasure. 

Thy  word  is  all  my  trust. 

Through    me.    Thou    gentle   Master, 

Thy  purposes  fulfil, 
I  yield  myself  for  ever 

To  Thy  most  holy  will. 
What  though  I  be  but  weakness? 

My  strength  is  not  in  me; 
The  poorest  of  Thy  people 

Has  all  things,   having  Thee. 

When   clouds   are   darkest   round   me 

Thou,    Lord,    art   then   most   near, 
My  drooping  faith  to  quicken. 

My  weary  soul  to  cheer. 
Safe  nestling  in   Thy  bosom, 

I  gaze  upon  Thy  face; 
In  vain  my  foes  would  drive  me 

From  Thee,  my  hiding  place. 

'Tis  Thou  hast  made  me  happy, 

'Tis  Thou  hast  set  me  free. 
To  whom  shall  I  give  glory 

For  ever,  but  to  Thee? 
Of  earthly   love  and  blessing 

Should  ev'ry  stream  run  dry. 
Thy  grace  shall  still  be  with  me. 

Thy  grace  to  live  and  die ! 
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ONCE  far  from  God  and  dead  in  sin. 
No  light  my  heart  could  see; 

But  in  God's  word  the  light  I  found. 
Now  Christ  liveth  in  me. 
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Christ  Uveth  in  me, 
Christ  Uveth  in  me. 
Oh,    what   a   salvation   this. 
That  Christ  Uveth  in  me  I 

As  rays  of  light  from  yonder  sun 
The  flowers  of  earth  set  free, 

So  life  and  light  and  love  came  forth 
From  Christ  living  in  me. 

As   lives  the   flower  within  the  seed, 

As  in  the  cone  the  tree, 
So,  praise  the  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

His  Spirit  dwelleth  in  me. 

With  longing  all  my  heart  is  filled. 

That  like  Him  I  may  be. 
As  on  the  wondrous  thought  I  dwell. 

That  Christ  liveth  in  me. 
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ONCE  my  way  was  dark  and  dreary. 
For  my  heart  was  full  of  sin; 

But  the  sky  is  bright  and  cheery, 
Since  the  fulness  of  His  love  came 
in. 

/  can  never  teU  how  much  I  love  Him, 
I  can  never  tell  His  love  for  me; 
For  it  passeth  human  measure. 
Like  a  deep  unfathomed  sea; 
'Tis    redeeming    love    in    Christ    my 

Saviour, 
In  my  soul  the  heavenly  joys  begin; 
And  I  live  for  Jesus  only 
Since  the  fulness  of  His  love  came  in. 

There  is  grace  for  all  the  lowly, 
Grace  to  keep  the  trusting  soul; 

Power  to  cleanse  and  make  me  holy, 
Jesus  shall  my  yielded  life  control. 

Let  me  spread  abroad  the  story. 
Other  souls  to  Jesus  win ; 

For  the  cross  is  now  my  glory. 
Since  the  fulness  of  His  love  came 
in. 
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ONCE,   only   once,   and  once  for  all, 
His  precious  life  He  gave; 

Before  the  Cross  in   faith  we  fall. 
And  own  Him  strong  to  save. 


*'  One  offering,  single  and  complete," 
With  lips  and  hearts  we  say : 

And  what  He  never  can  repeat 
He  shows  forth  day  by  day. 

For  as  the  priest  of  Aaron's  line 

Within  the  holiest  stood. 
And  sprinkled  all  the  mercy-seat 

With  sacrificial  blood: 

So  He,  who  once  atonement  wrought, 
Our  Priest  of  endless  power. 

Presents  Himself  for  those  He  bought 
In  that  dark  noontide  hour. 

His    manhood    pleads    where    now    it 
lives 

On  heaven's  eternal  throne, 
And  where  in  mystic  pow'r  He  gives 

His  presence  to  His  own. 

And  so  we  show  Thy  death,  O  Lord, 

Till  Thou  again  appear. 
And    feel     when    we    approach    Thy 
board, 

We  have  an  altar  here. 
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ONE  day  when  heaven  was  filled  with 
His  praises. 
One  day  when  sin  was  as  black  as 
could  be, 
Jesus    came    forth    to    be    born    of    a 
virgin. 
Dwelt  amongst  men — my  Example 
is  He. 

Living,   He    loved   me;    dying.    He 

saved  me; 
Buried,    He    carried    my    sins    far 

away: 
Rising,     He     justified,     freely    for 

ever : 
One  day  He*s  coming — O  glorious 

day  I 

One   day   they   led   Him   up   Calvary's 
mountain, 
One   day    they   nailed   Him   to    die 
on  the  tree. 
Suffering    anguish,    despised    and    re- 
jected. 
Bearing  our  sins — my  Redeemer  is 
He. 
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One  day  they  left  Him  alone  in  the 
garden, 
One  day  He  rested,  from  suffering 
free; 
Angels  came  down  o'er  His  tomb  to 
keep  vigil ; 
Hope  of  the  hopeless — my  Saviour 
is  He. 

One  day  the  grave  could  conceal  Him 
no  longer. 
One  day  the  stone  rolled  away  from 
the  door: 
Then   He   arose,    over   death   He   had 
conquered, 
Now    is   ascended,    my    Lord   ever- 
more. 

One  day  the  trumpet  will  sound  for 
His   coming. 
One  day  the  skies  with  His  glory 
will  shine : 
Wonderful     day,     my     beloved     ones 
bringing ; 
Glorious     Saviour — this     Jesus     is 
mine. 
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OUR   Lord   is   now  rejected 
And  by  the  world  disowned : 

By   the  many   still   neglected. 
And  by  the  few  enthroned : 

But   soon   He'll   come   in   glory ! 
The  hour  is  drawing  nigh. 

For  the  crowning  day  is   coming  by- 
and-by. 

Oh,  the  crowning  day  is  coming ! 

Is  coming  by-and-by. 

When    our    Lord    shall    come    in 

"  power  " 
And  "  glory  "  from  on  high ! 
Oh,  the  glorious  sight  will  gladden. 
Each  waiting,  watchful  eye. 
In  the  crowning  day  that's  coming 

by-and-by. 

The    heavens   shall    glow    with   splen- 
dour; 
But  brighter  far  than  they, 
The  saints  shall   shine  in  glory. 

As  Christ  shall  them  array: 
The  beauty  of  the  Saviour 
Shall  dazzle  every  eye, 
In    the    crowning    day    that's    coming 
by-and-by. 


Our   pain   shall   then   be   over; 

We'll  sin  and  sigh  no  more; 
Behind   us  all   of   sorrow. 

And  naught  but  joy  before — 
A  joy  in  our  Redeemer, 

As  we  to  Him  are  nigh. 
In    the    crowning    day    that's    coming 
by-and-by. 

Let  all  that  look  for  hasten 

The  coming  joyful  day 
By  earnest  consecration. 

To  walk  the  narrow  way; 
By  gath'ring  in  the  lost  ones 

For  whom  our  Lord  did  die, 
For  the   crowning   day   that's   coming 
by-and-by. 
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I'VE    found    a    Friend   who   is   all   to 
me. 

His  love  is  ever  true; 
I  love  to  tell  how  He  lifted  me. 

And  what  His  grace  can  do  for  you. 

Saved  .   .   by  His  power  divine  I 
Saved  .  .  to  new  life  sublime  I 
Life   noiv   is   sweet  and  my  joy  is 
complete. 
For  I'm  saved,  saved,  saved ! 

He  saves  me  from  ev'ry  sin  »>nd  harm, 
Secures  my  soul  each  day ; 

I'm     leaning    strong   on   His     mighty 
arm; 
I  know  He'll  guide  me  all  the  way. 

When  poor  and  needy  and  all  alone. 

In  love  He  said  to  me, 
''  Come    unto    Me,    I    will    lead    you 
home. 

To  live  with  Me  eternally." 
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PRAISE,     praise    ye    the    name    of 

Jehovah,  our  God; 
Declare,    oh,    declare    ye    His    glories 

abroad. 
Proclaim  ye  His  mercy  from  nation  to 

nation. 
Till  the  uttermost  islands  have  heard 

His  salvation. 
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For  His  love  Howeth  on,  free  and 

full  as  a  river; 
And  His  mercy  endureth  for  ever 

and  ever. 

Praise,  praise  ye  the  Lamb,  who  for 

sinners  was  slain; 
Who    went    down    to   the    grave    and 

ascended  again; 
And  who  soon  shall  return  when  these 

dark  days  are  o'er. 
To  set  up  His  Kingdom  in  glory  and 

power. 

Then  the  heavens  and  the  earth  and 

the  sea  shall  rejoice; 
The    fields    and    the    forest    shall    lift 

their  glad  voice; 
The  sands  of  the  desert  shall  flourish 

in  green, 
And  Lebanon's  glory  be  shed  o'er  the 

scene. 

Her     bridal     attire,     and     her    festal 

array. 
All      nature     shall      wear     on     that 

glorious  day; 
For  her  King  cometh  down,  with  His 

people  to  reign. 
And  His  presence  shall  bless  her  with 

Eden  again. 
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PRAISE   the   Saviour,   ye   who   know 

Him; 
Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him? 
Gladly  let  us  render  to   Him 
All  we  have  and  are. 

'*  Jesus  "  is  the  name  that  charms  us; 
He  for  conflicts  fits  and  arms  us; 
Nothing  moves  and  nothing  harms  us, 
When  we  trust  in  Him. 

Trust  in  Him,  ye  saints,  for  ever; 
He  is  faithful,  changing  never; 
Neither  force   nor   guile  can  sever 
Those  He  loves  from  Him. 

Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  cleaving 
To  Thyself,  and  still  believing, 
Till  the  hour  of  our  receiving 

Promised  joys  in  heaven. 


Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be ; 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be; 
Things  which  are  not  now,  nor  could 
be. 

Then  shall  be  our  own. 
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PRECIOUS,    precious   blood   of  Jesus 

Shed  on  Calvary; 
Shed  for  rebels,  shed  for  sinners. 

Shed  for  thee! 

Precious,   precious   blood  of  Jesus, 

Ever  flowing  free; 
Oh,  believe  it,  oh,  receive  it, 

'Tis  for  thee. 

Precious,   precious  blood  of  Jesus, 
Let  it  make  thee  whole; 

Let  it  flow  in  mighty  cleansing 
O'er  thy  soul. 

Though  thy  sins  are  red  like  crimson. 

Deep  in  scarlet  glow, 
Jesus'  precious  blood  shall  wash  thee 

White  as  snow. 

Precious    blood    that    hath    redeemed 
us! 

All  the  price  is  paid ! 
Perfect  pardon  now  is  offered, 

Peace  is  made. 

Now  the  holiest  with  boldness 

We  may  enter  in; 
For  the  open  fountain  cleanseth 

From  all  sin. 

Precious  blood  I  by  this  we  conquer 

In  the  fiercest  fight. 
Sin  and  Satan  overcoming 

By  its  might. 

Precious  blood,  whose  full  atonement 
Makes  us  nigh  to  God ! 

Precious  blood,   our  way  of  glory, 
Praise  and  laud ! 
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REJOICE!      rejoice!      our     King     is 
coming ! 

And  the  time  will  not  be  long, 
Until  we  hail  the  radiant  dawning, 

And  lift  up  the  glad  new  song. 
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Oh,    wondrous    day\    oh,    glorious 

morning. 
When  the  Son  of  Man  shall  come  I 
May  we  with  lamps  all  trimmed  and 

burning 
Gladly  welcome  His  return  I 
Rejoice  I      rejoice !      our     King     is 

coming ! 
And  the  time  will  not  be  long. 
Until  we  hail  the  radiant  dawning. 
And  lift  up  the  glad  new  song. 

With      joy      we      wait      our      King's 
returning 
From  His  heavenly  mansions  fair; 
And  with  ten  thousand  saints  appear- 
ing 
We  shall  meet  Him  in  the  air. 

Oh,   may  we  never  weary,  watching. 
Never  lay  our  armour  down. 

Until  He  come,  and  with  rejoicing, 
Give  to  each  the  promised  crown. 
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REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King! 

Your  Lord  and  King  adore : 
Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph   evermore; 
Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,   again  I  say,  Rejoice ! 

Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns. 

The  God  of  truth  and  love; 

When  He  had  purged  our  stains. 
He  took  His  seat  above; 

Lift  up  your  heart,  lift  up  your  voice. 

Rejoice,  again  I  say.  Rejoice ! 

His  kingdom  cannot  fail; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven : 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  Saviour  given. 
Lift  up  your  heart  lift  up  your  voice, 
Rejoice,  again  I  say.  Rejoice ! 

Rejoice  in  glorious  hope; 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come, 
And  take  His  servants  up 
To  their  eternal  home; 
We   soon    shall   hear   the   archangel's 

voice ; 
The     trump     of     God     shall     sound. 
Rejoice ! 
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RESTING     on     the     faithfulness     of 

Christ  our  Lord, 
Resting   on    the    fulness    of    His    own 

sure  word : 
Resting  on  His  wisdom,   on  His  love 

and   power. 
Resting  on  His  covenant  from  hour  to 

hour. 

Resting  'neath  His  guiding  hand  for 
untracked  days. 

Resting  'neath  His  shadow  from  the 
noontide  rays; 

Resting  at  the  eventide  beneath  His 
wing, 

In  the  fair  pavilion  of  our  Saviour- 
King. 

Resting  in  the  fortress  while  the  foe 

is  nigh. 
Resting    in     the    lifeboat    while    the 

waves  roll  high; 
Resting  in  His  chariot  for  the  swift, 

glad  race. 
Resting,      always      resting,      in      His 

boundless  grace. 

Resting  in  the  pastures,  and  beneath 

the  Rock, 
Resting  by  the  waters  where  He  leads 

His  flock ; 
Resting,     while     we     listen     at     His 

glorious  feet. 
Resting  in  His  arms  of  love — oh,  rest 

complete ! 

Resting  and  believing,  let  us  onward 

press. 
Resting  on   Himself,    **  the  Lord   our 

Righteousness!  " 
Resting   and   rejoicing,    let   His   saved 

ones  sing — 
'*  Glory,  glory,  glory  be  to  Christ  our 

King!  " 


114 

SAVIOUR,     long     Thy     saints     have 
v;aited — 

Centuries  have  passed  away 
Since  the  promise  first  was  given 

Of  a  glorious  advent  day. 
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Grey   and   old  the  world   is   growing, 
Loud  the  scoffer's  boast  is  heard; 

But      our      hearts      are      peaceful, 
knowing 
We  may  rest  upon  Thy  word. 

Lo !   the  fig-tree  buds  and  blossoms ; 

Lo !  the  shadows  flee  away ; 
Glad  we  lift  our  heads  expectant. 

Brief  will  now  be  Thy  delay. 
Thou  to  raise  the  dead  art  able, 

O'er  the  grave  Thou  didst  prevail; 
Heaven  and  earth  may  prove  unstable, 

But  Thy  word  can  never  fail. 

Precious,    precious   parting   promise. 

vSweetly  linger  in  our  ears; 
Brightly  gleam  amid  our  darkness, 

Gently  soothe  away  our  fears : 
Ever  nerve  us  for  the  conflict, 

Ever  fill  our   souls  with  joy; 
Christ  will  come  and  will  not  tarry — 

Nothing  can  our  hope  destroy. 


115 

SINCE  my  soul  is  saved  and  sancti- 
fied, 

Feasting,   Vm  feasting. 
In  this  land  of  Canaan  Til  abide. 

Feasting  with  my  Lord. 

Feasting,  I  am  feasting. 
Feasting  with  my  Lord; 

Fm   feasting,  I  am   feasting 
On  the  living   Word. 

Feeding  on  the  honey  and  the  wine. 
Feasting,    I'm    feasting. 

Gathering  the  clusters  from  the  vine. 
Feasting  with  my  Lord. 

Day  by  day  we  have  a  new  supply. 

Feasting,  I'm  feasting. 
And  the  food  is  never  stale  nor  dry. 

Feasting  with  my  Lord. 

Many  times  we  have  an  extra  spread. 

Feasting,   I'm  feasting. 
When  to  deeper  truths  I  have  been 
led. 

Feasting  with  my  Lord. 


Often  there  are  ortly  just  we  two, 

Feasting,   I'm  feasting. 
Then  He  tells  me  what  He'd  have  me 
do, 

Feasting  with  my  Lord. 

If  perchance  the  cupboard's  scarce  of 
bread. 

Feasting,   I'm  feasting. 
On  the  hidden  manna  I  am  fed, 

Feasting    with  my  Lord. 
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SING  we  the  King  Who  is  coming  to 
reign. 
Glory  to  Jesus,  the  Lamb  that  was 
slain ! 
Life   and    salvation    His   empire   shall 
bring, 
Joy  to  the  nations  when  Jesus  is 
King. 

Come  let  us  sing 

Praise  to  our  King : 
Jesus  our  King,  Jesus  our  King; 
This    is    our    song    who    to    Jesus 

belong. 
Glory  to  Jesus,  to  Jesus  our  King. 

All  men  shall  dwell  in  His  marvellous 
light. 
Races   long  severed  His  love  shall 
unite. 
Justice    and    truth    from    His    sceptre 
shall  spring. 
Wrong  shall  be  ended  when  Jesus 
is  King. 

All  shall  be  glad  in  His  Kingdom  of 
Peace, 
Freedom  shall  flourish  and  wisdom 
increase. 
Foe  shall  be  friend  when  His  triumph 
we  sing, 
Sword  shall  be  sickle  when  Jesus  is 
King. 

Kingdom   of   Christ,   for   Thy  coming 
we  pray, 
Hasten,  O  Father,  the  dawn  of  the 

When    this    new    song    Thy    creation 
shall  sing, 
Satan   is   vanquished,    for   Jesus   is 
King. 
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Souls  shall  be  saved  from  the  burden 
of  sin, 
Doubt  shall  not  darken  His  witness 
within, 
Hell  hath  no  terrors,  and  Death  hath 
no  sting. 
Love    is    victorious    when    Jesus    is 
King. 
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SINNERS   Jesus   will    receive! 

Sound  this  word  of  grace  to  all 
Who  the  heavenly   pathway   leave. 

All  who  linger,   all  who  fall ! 


Sing  it  o'er  .   . 

Christ  receiv 

Make  the  mes  , 

plain  ; 
Christ  receiveth  sinful  men 


and  o'er  again 
eth  sinful  men. 
.  sage  clear  and 


Come :   and  He  will  give  you  rest ; 

Trust  Him;   for  His  word  is  plain; 
He  will  take  the  sinfulest; 

Christ  receiveth  sinful  men. 

Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not, 
Pure  before  the  law  I  stand: 

He  who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot 
Satisfied  its  last  demand. 

Christ    receiveth    sinful    men, 
Even  me  with  all  my  sin ; 

Purged  from  every  spot  and  stain. 
Heaven  with  Him  1  enter  in. 
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SPEAK,  Lord,  in  Thy  stillness,  while 
I  wait  on  Thee; 

Hushed  my  heart  to  listen  in  expec- 
tancy. 

Speak,    O     blessed     Master,    in     this 
\      quiet  hour; 

Let  me  see  Thy  face.  Lord,  feel  Thy 
touch  of  power. 

F6^  the  words  Thou  speakest,  "  they 

are  life  indeed  " ; 
Living   bread    from   heaven,    now   my 

spirit  feed ! 


Satiate   my    being,    with   Thy   fulness 

fill; 
As    the     dew     descending,     let    Thy 

speech   distil. 

All  to  Thee  is  yielded,  I  am  not  mine 

own; 
Blissful,   glad   surrender,   I   am  Thine 

alone. 

Speak,   Thy   servant  heareth;   be  not 

silent,   Lord ! 
Waits    my    soul    upon    Thee    for    the 

quickening  word. 

Fill   me   with   the   knowledge   of  Thy 

glorious  will ; 
All  Thine  own  good  pleasure  in  Thy 

child  fulfil. 

Like  a  watered  garden  full  of  fra- 
grance rare, 

Lingering  in  Thy  presence  let  my  life 
appear. 
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THANKS  be  to  Jesus,   His  mercy  is 
free: 

Mercy  is  free,  mercy  is  free  • 
Sinner,  that  mercy  is  flowing  for  thee, 

Mercy    is    boundless    and    free. 
If  thou  art  willing  on  Him  to  believe, 

Mercy  is  free,  mercy  is  free. 
Life  everlasting  thy  soul  may  receive, 

Mercy  is  boundless  and  free. 

Jesus,   the  Saviour,   is  looking  for 
thee. 
Looking    for    thee,    looking    for 
thee; 
Lovingly,  tenderly  calling  for  thee. 
Calling  and  looking  for  thee. 

Why,  on  the  mountains  of  sin  wilt 
thou  roam? 

Gently  the  Spirit  is  calling  "  Come 
home !  " 

Thou  art  in  darkness,  oh,  come  to 
the  light, 

Jesus  is  waiting,  He'll  save  thee  to- 
night. 
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Think  of  His  goodness,  and  patience, 

and  love. 
Pleading   thy    cause    with   His   Father 

above ; 
Come,  and  repenting,  oh  give  Him  thy 

heart. 
Grieve   Him   no  longer,   but  come   as 

thou  art. 

Yes,  there  is  pardon  for  all  who  be- 
lieve ; 

Come,  and  this  moment  a  blessing 
receive ! 

Jesus  is  waiting,  oh,  hear  Him  pro- 
claim. 

Cling  to  His  mercy,  believe  in  His 
name. 
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THE  cross  it  standeth  fast : 
Hallelujah !    hallelujah ! 
Defying  ev'ry  blast : 

Hallelujah !    hallelujah ! 
The   winds   of  hell   have   blown, 
The  world  its  hate  hath  shown, 
Yet  it  is  not  overthrown : 

Hallelujah  for  the  cross ! 


Hallelujah,    hallelujah,    hallelujah    for 

the  cross  ! 
Hallelujah,    hallelujah,    it   shall   never 

suffer  loss ! 


It  is  the  old  cross  still ; 

Hallelujah !    hallelujah ! 
Its  triumph  let  us  tell : 

Hallelujah !    hallelujah ! 
The  grace  of  God  here  shone 
Through   Christ  the  blessed   Son, 
Who  did  for  sin  atone : 

Hallelujah   for   the  cross ! 

*Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid : 
Hallelujah !    hallelujah ! 

Our  sins  on  Jesus  laid : 

Hallelujah !    hallelujah ! 

So  round  the  cross  we  sing 

Of  Christ  our  offering. 

Of   Christ  our   living   King : 
Hallelujah   for  the   cross ! 
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''  THE  Holy  Spirit's  power 
Ye  need,*'  the  Master  said; 

*'  So  wait  till  comes  the  hour 
When  on  you  He  is  shed." 

So  praise  did  all  their  souls  employ, 

As  tarried  they  with  fervent  joy. 

And  when  ten  days  were  passed, 
With  one  accord  were  they. 

Heaven's  windows   long  closed   fast, 
Were  opened  on  that  day ; 

With  rushing  mighty  wind  and  flame, 

The  promised  Holy  Spirit  came. 

Their  loosened  tongues  were  filled 
With  strange  and  wondrous  words; 

Heav'ns  life  their  hearts  had  thrilled, 
God's  goodness  they  declared; 

*'  And  unto  all,"  th'  Apostle  said, 

''  Is   the   like   gift,    since    Christ   has 
bled." 

Come  now,  ye  sons  of  men. 
This  message  now  receive. 

The  Holy  Spirit's  given 
To  all  who  will  believe; 

Ye,  too,  may  know  His  mighty  pow'r. 

And    speak    with    tongues    this    very 
hour. 

Then  charity  divine. 

Your  yearning  hearts  shall  fill 
Towards  those  who  now  repine. 

Held  in  sin's  bondage  still; 
For  these  your   zeal   shall   never  tire 
To  snatch  them  from  the  e'erlasting 
fire. 
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SINCE  the  Saviour  came  to  this  heart 
of  mine, 
My  cup's  fill'd  and  running  over. 
Filling    my    poor    soul    with    His    joy 
divine. 
My   cup's  filled  and  running  over. 

Running   over,   running  over. 
My  cup's  filled  and  running  over. 
Since   the  Lord  saved  me,  Vm  as 
happy  as  can  be. 
My  cup's  filled  and  running  over. 
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With  my  Lord  so  dear,  I  have  naught 

to  fear, 

My  cup's  fiird   and   running  over. 

Tho'   my   way   be   drear.   He  is   ever 

near. 

My  cup's  filled  and  running  over. 

Even  tho'  I  walk  thro'  death's  dark- 
some vale, 
My   cup's   fill'd   and  running  over, 
Christ  my  Lord  shall  be  my  comfort 
still. 
My  cup's  filled  and  running  over. 

Sinner,     seek    the    Lord,     trust    His 

precious  word, 

While  the  angels  round  you  hover. 

Heaven's  bells  will  ring,  and  you  then 

will  sing. 

My  cup's  filled  and  running  over. 
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THE  Pow'r  that  fell  at  Pentecost, 
When  in  that  upper  room, 

Upon  the  watching,  waiting  ones, 
The  Holy  Ghost  had  come. 

Remaineth  evermore  the  same: 

Unchanging  still,  O  praise  His  name. 

The  pow'r,   the  pow'r,   the  Pente- 
costal pow'r. 
Is  just  the  same  to-day. 
The  pow'r,   the  pow'r,   the  Pente- 
costal pow'r. 
Is  just  the  same  to-day, 

**  Ye  shall  have  pow'r  "  (said  Jesus) 
'*  when 
The  Holy  Ghost  is  come  " : 
Your    loosened    tongues    shall    speak 
His  praise. 
Your  lips  no  more  be  dumb. 
The  timid,   shrinking  ones  be  brave. 
To  reach  a  hand  the  lost  to  save. 

The  wav'ring  shall  steadfast  become: 
The  weak  in  faith  be  strong. 

With   holy   boldness   going  forth. 
Denouncing  sin  and  wrong: 

With  burning  zeal  each  heart  aflame, 
A  whole  salvation  to  proclaim. 


Breathe  on  us  now  the  Holy  Ghost, 
The  young  and  old  inspire; 

Let  each  receive  his  Pentecost, 
Send   hearts   and   tongues   of   fire: 

Thou   wonderful   transforming  pow'r 

Come  now  in  this  accepted  hour. 
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''  THERE  shall  be  showers  of  bless- 
ing " : 

This  is  the  promise  of  love; 
There  shall  be  seasons  refreshing, 

Sent  from  the  Saviour  above. 

Show    .    ,    ,    ers   of   blessing. 
Showers  of  blessing  we  need; 

Mercy  drops  round  us  are  falling. 
But  for  the  showers  we  plead. 

'*  There   shall    be    showers    of   bless- 
ing " — 

Precious    reviving  again; 
Over  the  hills  and  the  valleys, 

Sound  of  abundance  of  rain. 

''  There    shall    be    showers    of   bless- 
ing " : 

Send  them  upon  us,   O  Lord ! 
Grant  to  us  now  a  refreshing; 

Come,  and  now  honour  Thy  Word. 

'*  There    shall    be    showers    of    bless- 
ing"; 

Oh,   that   to-day   they   might  fall. 
Now,  as  to  God  we're  confessing. 

Now  as  on  Jesus  we  call ! 

*'  There   shall    be   showers    of   bless- 
ing "; 

If  we  but  trust  and  obey; 
There    shall    be    seasons   refreshing, 

If  we  let  God  have  his  way. 
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THERE'LL    be    showers    of    blessing 
from   our   Father's   hand. 

On    His    word    of    promise    we    may 
firmly   stand; 

There'll    be    rains   refreshing    on    the 
thirsty  land 
When   the   tithes   are  gathered   in. 
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Tithes  of  love  and  willing  service; 
Tithes  of  silver  and  of  gold; 
When  the  tithes  are  gathered  in. 
When  the  tithes  are  gathered  in. 
There'll  he  blessings  more  than  we 

can    contain. 
When  the  tithes  are  gathered  in. 

There'll    be    shouts    of   triumph   from 

the  conq'ring  host, 
There'll    be    perfect    freedom    in    the 

Holy  Ghost; 
Every  one  empowered  as  at  Pentecost, 
When   the   tithes  are  gathered  in. 

Then   will   come   the   dawning   of  the 

reign  of  peace. 
When  the  wars  and  conflict  shall  for 

ever  cease. 
And  for   struggling  saints  shall  come 

a  sweet  release, 

When   the   tithes   are  gathered  in, 
We  will  rob  no  longer,  then,  our  Lord 

and  King, 
What  to  Him  belongs  we  will  gladly 

bring. 
And    we'll    shout   hosanna,    while    the 
glad  harps  ring. 
When   the   tithes   are   gathered  in. 
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THERE'S   a   Saviour  from  all   sin; 

If  you  only  let  Him  in 

To   your   heart,    He   there  will   reign, 

While  you  trust  Him. 
He  will  put  the  evil  out. 
Save    from    every    fear    and   doubt. 
And  you'll  soon  begin  to  shout. 

Hallelujah ! 

Hallelujah  I   Hallelujah ! 
Jesus  is   my  Saviour-King, 
He  does  full  salvation  bring. 
Hallelujah  I    Hallelujah  ! 
Now  with  heart  and  voice  I  sing 
Hallelujah  I 

Jesus  is   a   wondrous   name. 

Now  and  evermore  the  same. 

He   can   cleanse   from   every   stain. 

Only  trust  Him. 
He  will  fill  your  soul  with  joy. 
And   your  talents  will   employ, 
Satan's  kingdom  to  destroy. 
Hallelujah ! 


If  from  every  sin  you  part, 

And   let   Christ  have   all   your   heart. 

You  need  fear  no  fiery  dart, 

While  you  trust  Him. 
For   while    Jesus    dwells    within. 
You  are  proof  against  all  sin, 
And   His  perfect  peace  you   win, 
Hallelujah ! 


127 

THERE'S  a  shout  in  the  camp: 
*'  Keep  the  fires  brightly  burning, 
All  the  night  long." 
That  the  lost  may  return  to  the  fold 
of  the  Shepherd, 

From  paths  of  wrong. 

There's  a  shout  in  the  camp. 
Hallelujah  I   Glory  to  God  I 

There's  an  echo   in  heaven. 
Hallelujah]   Glory  to  God  I 

There's  a  shout  in  the  camp  for  the 
victory  is  coming 

O'er  Satan's  pow'r; 
Through  the  word  of  the  Lord  we  the 
battle   are   gaining 
This  very  hour. 

There's    a    shout    in    the    camp    over 
sinners  returning 

Home  to  the  fold; 
From    the    by-ways    of    sin    with    its 
burden  of  sorrow 
To  joy  untold. 

There's  a   shout  in  the  camp,   'tis  a 
glad  "  Hallelujah ! 

Praise  ye  the  Lord !  " 
All  who  trust  in  His  name  shall  re- 
ceive His  salvation, 

'Tis   God's  own  word. 
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I'M  happy,   glad  and  free. 

Since  the  Lord   has   pardon'd   me, 

And  by  His  blood  has  washed  my  sins 

away; 
I   now   can  sing  and   shout. 
My  sins  are  blotted  out. 
Oh,  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

in  Jesus. 


44 


God  has  blotted  them  out, 
God  has  blotted  them  out. 
My  sins  like  a  cloud  hung  over  me. 
He  blotted  them  out  when  He  set 
me  free; 
God  has  blotted  them  out, 
God  has  blotted  them  out. 

Well  may  my  heart  rejoice, 

Since  the  Lord  became  my  choice, 

For   Tve   been   lifted    from   the    miry 

clay; 
I  sing  along  the  way. 
My  night  is  turned  to  day, 
Tm  fully  saved  and  satisfied  in  Jesus. 

What  rapture  doth  abound. 
Since   I  heard  the  joyful   sound 
Of  full  salvation  wonderful  and  free; 
His  word  I  cannot  doubt, 
My  sins  are  blotted  out. 
And  all  my  need  is  now  supplied  in 
Jesus. 

When   in  the   Glory   Land, 

I  join  the  blood-washed  band, 

ril  sing  the  song  of  Jesus*   precious 

blood, 
That  freed  my  soul  from  sin — 
Of  grace  that  took  me  in. 
And  gave  to  me  the  joy  of  full  salva- 
tion. 

His  word  I  now  proclaim. 

How   thro'   faith   in  Jesus*   name. 

You   too  may   know   this  pardon   full 

and  free; 
And  then  with  me  you'll  shout. 
Your  sins  are  blotted  out. 
Oh  come  and  find  your  all  in  all   in 

Jesus. 
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THEY  who  know  the  Saviour  shall  in 

Him  be  strong. 
Mighty   in    the    conflict    of   the    right 

'gainst  wrong. 
This    the    blessed    promise    given    in 

God's  word, 
Doing    wondrous    exploits,    they    who 

know  the  Lord. 


Victory  I  victory!  blessed  blood- 
bought  victory. 

Victory  I  victory  I  victory  all  the 
time. 

As  Jehovah  liveth,  strength  divine 
He  giveth. 

Unto  those  who  know  Him  victory 
all  the  time. 

In  the  midst  of  battle  be  not  thou 
dismayed. 

Though  the  powers  of  darkness 
'gainst  thee  are  arrayed; 

God,  thy  strength,  is  with  thee,  caus- 
ing thee  to  stand, 

Heaven's  allied  armies  wait  at  thy 
command. 

Brave    to    bear    life's   testing,    strong 

the  foe  to  meet. 
Walking  like  a  hero  midst  the  furnace 

heat. 
Doing    wondrous    exploits    with    the 

Spirit's  sword. 
Winning    souls    for    Jesus,    praise,    O 

praise  the  Lord. 
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THOU  Christ  of  burning,  cleansing 
flame, 

Send  the  fire! 
Thy     blood-bought     gift     to-day     we 
claim. 

Send  the  fire! 
Look  down  and  see  this  waiting  host. 
Give   us   the   promised   Holy   Ghost, 
We  want  another  Pentecost, 

Send  the  fire! 

God  of  Elijah,  he^r  our  cry ! 
Oh,  make  us  fit  to  live  or  die ! 
To  burn  up  every  trace  of  sin. 
To  bring  the  light  and  glory  in. 
The  revolution  now  begin. 

'Tis  fire  we  want,  for  fire  we  plead. 
The  fire  will  meet  our  every  need, 
For   strength  to   ever   do  the   right, 
For  grace  to  conquer  in  the  fight. 
For  power  to  walk  the  world  in  white. 

To  make  our  weak  heart  strong  and 

brave. 
To  live  a  dying  world  to  save; 
Oh,   see  us  on  Thy  altar  lay 
Our  lives,  our  all,  this  very  day; 
To  crown  the  offering  now,  we  pray, 
Send  the  fire ! 
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THOU  hidden  Source  of  calm  repose, 
Thou  all-sufficient  love  divine; 

My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 
Secure  I  am,  if  Thou  art  mine, 

From  sin  and  grief,  from  guilt  and 
shame : 

I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name. 

Thy   mighty   Name  salvation   is. 

And   keeps   my  happy  soul   above; 
Comfort    it    brings,  and    power    and 
peace. 
And  joy  and  everlasting  love: 
To    me,    with    Thy    dear   Name,    are 

given 
Pardon  and  holiness  and  heaven. 

Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art, 

My  rest  in  toil,  mine  ease  in  pain; 

The  med'cine  of  my  broken  heart; 
In    war,    my    peace;    in    loss,    my 
gain  : 

My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown; 

In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown. 

In  want,  my  plentiful  supply; 

In  weakness,  mine  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty; 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour; 
In   grief,   my  joy  unspeakable; 
My  life  in  death;  my  heaven,  my  all. 
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THOU,   the   Rose  of  Sharon, 

Let  Thy  praises  roll ! 
Lily  of  the  valley. 

Flower  of  my  soul ! 
Chiefest  of  ten  thousand. 

Round  my  heart  entwine; 
I  am  my  Beloved's, 

My  Belov'd  is  mine. 

Thou,  the  Rose  of  Sharon; 
Let   Thy   praises   rolll 
Lily  of  the  valley. 
Flower  of  my  soul. 

Lead  me  by  still  waters, 

Hold  me  by  the  hand; 
And    upon    the    mountains 

Give  me  grace  to  stand; 
Wind  and  storm  and  fire 

Raging,    but   my    choice 
Ever   is  to  listen 

For  Thy  still,   small  voice. 


Jesus,  Lord  and  Master, 

Glorious   Nazarene: 
Close  behind  Thy  reapers 

I  would  humbly  glean : 
But  Thy  grace  hath  brought  me 

To  Thy  house  above. 
And   Thy   banner   o'er   me 

Evermore   is    Love. 

Water   cannot  quench   it. 

Floods  can  never  drown : 
Substance  cannot  buy  it. 

Love's    a    priceless   crown. 
Oh,  the  wondrous  story. 

Mystery   divine, 
I  am  my  Beloved's, 

My  Belov'd  is  mine. 
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THROW  out  the  Life-line  across  the 

dark  wave. 
There   is  a   brother  whom  some   one 

should  save : 
Somebody's    brother !    oh,    who    then 

will  dare 
To  throw  out  the  Life-line  his   peril 

to  share? 


Throw  out  the  Life-line  I 
Throw  out  the  Life-line  I 

Some  one  is  drifting  away; 
Throw  out  the  Life-line  I 
Throw  out  the  Life-line  I 

Some  one  is  sinking  to-day. 

Throw  out  the  Life-line  with  hand 
quick  and  strong; 

Why  do  you  tarry,  why  linger  so 
long? 

See!  he  is  sinking,  oh,  hasten  to- 
day— 

And  out  with  the  Life-boat!  away, 
then,   away ! 

Throw  out  the  Life-line  to  danger- 
fraught    men. 

Sinking  in  anguish  where  you've 
never  been. 

Winds  of  temptation  and  billows  of 
woe 

Will  soon  hurl  them  back  where  the 
dark  waters  flow. 
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Soon    will    the    season    of   rescue   be 

o'er, 
Soon    will    they     drift    to    eternity's 

shore, 
Haste,  then  my  brother,  no  time  for 

delay, 
But  throw  out  the  Life-line  and  save 

them  to-day. 
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THY    Word,    O    Lord,    Thy    precious 
Word  alone. 

Can  lead  me  on ; 
By  this,  until  the  darksome  night  be 
gone. 

Lead  thou  me  on: 
Thy  Word  is  light.  Thy  Word  is  life 
and  power,  [hour ! 

By    it,    O    guide   me    in    each    trying 

This    all    I    have;    around    no    light 

appears, 

O  lead  me  on ! 
With    eyes   on    Thee,    though    gazing 

through  my  tears. 

Lead  Thou  me  on; 
The  good  and  best  might  lead  me  far 

astray, 
Omniscient  Saviour,  lead  Thou  me,  I 

pray ! 

Whatever  my  path,  led  by  Thy  Word, 
'tis  good; 

O  lead  me  on ! 
Be  my  poor  heart  Thy  blessed  Word's 
abode. 

Lead  Thou  me  on ! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit  gives  the  light  to  see, 
And   leads   me,   by   Thy   Word,   close 
following  Thee! 

Led  by  aught  else,  I  tread  a  devious 
way; 

O  lead  me  on ! 
Speak,    Lord,    and   help   me   ever   to 
obey. 

Lead    Thou   me    on ! 
My    every    step    shall    then    be    well 

defined. 
And  all  I  do  according  to  Thy  mind ! 
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'TIS  finished  !  the  Messias  dies : 
Cut  off  for  sins,  but  not  His  own  : 

Accomplished  is  the  sacrifice. 

The  great  redeeming  work  is  done. 


'Tis    finished !    all    the   debt   is   paid ; 

Justice   divine   is   satisfied; 
The  grand  and  full  atonement  made; 

God  for  a  guilty  world  hath  died. 

The  veil  is  rent  in  Christ  alone; 

The  Hving  way  to  heaven  is  seen; 
The   middle   wall   is   broken   down. 

And    all    mankind   may    enter    in. 

The  types  and  figures  are  fulfilled, 
Exacted  is  the  legal  pain; 

The  precious  promises  are  sealed; 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God  is  slain. 

The  reign   of  sin   and   death   is  o'er, 
And  all  may  Hve  from  sin  set  free; 

Satan  hath  lost  his  mortal  power; 
'Tis  swallov^ed  up  in  victory. 

Saved  from  the  legal  curse  I  am, 
My  Saviour  hangs  on  yonder  tree; 

See  there  the  meek,  expiring  Lamb ! 
'Tis  finished !    He  expires  for  me. 

Accepted  in  the  Well-beloved, 

And  clothed  in  righteousness 
divine, 

I  see  the  bar  to  heaven  removed; 
And  all  Thy  merits.  Lord,  are  mine. 

Death,  hell,  and  sin  are  now  subdued; 

All  grace  is  now  to  sinners  given ; 
And    lo,    I   plead    the   atoning*  blood, 

And  in  Thy  right  I  claim  Thy 
heaven. 
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'TIS   the   Church   triumphant   singing 

Worthy   the   Lamb; 
Heaven  throughout  with  praises  ring- 
ing. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
Thrones     and     powers     before     Him 

bending, 
Odours    sweet   with    voice    ascending, 
Swell  the  chorus  never   ending. 
Worthy   the   Lamb ! 

Every   kindred  tongue  and  nation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb; 
Join  to  sing  the   great  salvation. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
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Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roaring, 
Floods    of   mighty    waters   pouring, 
Prostrate  at  His  feet  adoring, 
Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

Harps  and   songs  for  ever  sounding 

Worthy  the  Lamb; 
Mighty    grace    o'er    sin   abounding. 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
By   His   blood   He   dearly   bought  us; 
Wand'ring   from   the   fold   He   sought 

us. 
And  to  glory  safely  brought  us : 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 

Sing   with    blest    anticipation 

Worthy  the  Lamb; 
Through    the    vale   of   tribulation, 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 
Sweetest   notes,    all   notes   excelling, 
On  the  theme  for  ever  dwelling, 
Still   untold,   though   ever  telling, 

Worthy  the  Lamb! 
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WASH  me,   O   Lamb  of   God, 

Wash  me  from  sin ! 
By  Thine   atoning  blood. 

Oh,  make  me  clean ! 
Purge   me   from   every   stain, 
Let  me  Thine  image  gain. 
In  love   and  mercy   reign 

O'er   all   within. 

Wash  me,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Wash  me  from  sin ! 
I  long  to  be  like  Thee — 

All    pure    within. 
Now  let  the  crimson  tide, 
Shed  from  Thy  wounded  side. 
Be  to  my  heart  applied, 

And  make  me  clean. 

Wash    me,  O  Lamb  of  God, 

Wash  me  from  sin ! 
I   will   not,   cannot,   rest 

Till   pure   within. 
All   human    skill   is   vain. 
But  Thou  canst  cleanse  each  stain 
Till   not   a    spot   remain — 

Made  wholly  clean. 


Wash  me,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  from  sin ! 

By  faith  Thy  cleansing  blood 
Now    makes    me    clean. 

So   near   art   Thou  to  me, 

So  sweet  my  rest  in  Thee — 

Oh,  blessed  purity. 

Saved,    saved   from  sin ! 

Wash  me,  O  Lamb  of  God, 
Wash  me  from  sin ! 

Thou,   while  I  trust  in  Thee, 
Wilt   keep  me   clean. 

Each  day  to  Thee  I  bring 

Heart,    life — yea,   everything ; 

Saved,  while  to  Thee  I  cling. 
Saved  from  all  sin ! 
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WEARY  souls,  that  wander  wide 
From  the  central  point  of  bliss. 

Turn   to   Jesus    crucified. 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  His; 

Sink  into  the  purple  flood; 

Rise  into  the  life  of  God! 

Find   in   Christ  the  way   of  peace. 
Peace   unspeakable,    unknown; 

By  His  pain   He  gives  you   ease, 
Life   by   His    expiring   groan; 

Rise,    exalted   by   His   fall. 

Find  in  Christ  your  all  in  all. 

O  believe  the  record  true, 

God  to  you  His  Son  hath  given ! 

Ye  may  now  be  happy  too, 

Find  on  earth  the  life  of  heaven, 

Live   the   life   of  heaven   above. 

All   the   life   of   glorious    love. 

This   the   universal    bliss. 

Bliss   for   every   soul   designed, 

God's  divinest  promise  this, 

God's  great  gift  to  all  mankind : 

Blest  in   Christ  this  moment  be  I 

Blest   to   all   eternity ! 
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WE     find     many     people     who    can't 

understand 
Why  we  are  so  happy  and  free; 
We've      crossed      over      Jordan      to 

Canaan's  fair  land, 
And  this  is  like  heaven  to  me. 


48 


Oh,  this  is  like  heaven  to  me  (to 

me), 
Yes,  this  is  like  heaven  to  me  (to 

me), 
Vve      crossed      over      Jordan      to 

Canaan's  fair  land. 
And  this  is  like  heaven  to  me  (to 

me). 

So  when  we  are  happy  we  sing  and 

we   shout, 
Some  don't  understand  us,  I  see; 
We're    filled    with    the    Spirit,    there 

isn't  a  doubt. 
And  this  is  like  heaven  to  me. 

We've    heard    the    sweet    music,    the 

heavenly  chord. 
From  glory  land  over  the  sea; 
A  soul-thrilling  message,  from  Jesus, 

our  Lord, 
And  this  is  like  heaven  to  me. 

We're  looking  for  Jesus  with  glory  to 

come, 
'Tis  Jesus  who  died  on   the  tree; 
A  cloud  of  bright  angels  to  carry  us 

home. 
Oh,   that  will   be  heaven  to  me. 

Oh,  that  will  he  heaven  to  me  (to 

me), 
yes,  that  will  he  heaven  to  me  (to 

me), 
A   cloud  of  bright  angels  to  carry 

me  home. 
Yes,  that  will  he  heaven  to  me  (to 

me). 
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HUNGRY,    Lord,    for    Thy    word    of 
truth, 
Sitting  at  my  Saviour's  feet; 
Rising,   gleaning,   just  like   Ruth, 
Feed    me    on    the    finest    of    the 
wheat. 

Bread  of  life  it  is  now  to  me. 
Honey,  wine  and  meat; 

In  Thy  love  I  will  ever  be 

Fed    upon     the    finest    of     the 
wheat. 


Work   for   the   Master   I   will   do, 
Trusting  in  His  strength  so  great; 

Living    in    His    pastures    new, 

Feed    me    on    the    finest    of    the 
wheat. 

Then  to  the  harvest  let  us  go, 
Bugles   sounding   no   retreat; 

Workers  for  Jesus,   He  wants  you 
Fed  upon  the  finest  of  the  wheat. 


141 

WE  shall  see  the  desert  as  the  rose — 
Walking   in   the   King's  highway; 

There'll    be    singing    where    salvation 
goes — 
Walking  in  the  King's  highway. 

There's    a    highway    there    and    a 

way — 
Where  sorrow  shall  Ree  away. 

And  the  light  shines  bright  as 

the  day — 
Walking  in  the  King's  highway. 

We  shall  see  the  glory  of  the  Lord — 
Walking  in  the   King's  highway; 

And  behold  the  beauty  of  His  Word — 
Walking  in  the  King's  highway. 

There  the  rain  shall  come  upon  the 

ground — 

Walking   in   the   King's  highway; 

And    the    springs    of    water    will    be 

found — 

Walking  in  the  King's  highway. 

There   no  rav'nous  beast  shall   make 
afraid. 

Walking  in  the  King's  highway; 
For  the  purified  the  way  is  made. 

Walking  in  the  King's  highway. 

No  unclean  thing  shall  pass  o'er  here^ 
Walking  in   the   King's  highway; 

But  the  ransomed  ones  without  a  fear. 
Walking  in  the  King's  highway. 
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WE'VE  disobey'd  Jehovah's  laws. 
And  guilty  must  remain. 

Exposed  to  all  the  pains  of  heil^ 
Till  we  be  born  again. 
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Alas!  whatever  works  we  do, 

His  favour  to  obtain, 
They  can't  our  sinful  hearts  renew; 

We  must  be  born  again. 

Were  we  baptised  a  thousand  times, 

It  would  be  all  in  vain, 
This     would     not     wash     away     our 
crimes ; 

We  must  be  born  again. 

No  sacrament  or  outward  form. 
Can   purge  our  inward  stain; 

The  Spirit  must  the  work  perform, 
We  must  be  born  again. 

There's  but  one  way  for  our  escape, 

From  everlasting  pain; 
Christ    says    'tis   through   the   narrow 
gate 

Of  being  born  again. 

Poor  sinner,  now  repent,  believe 

In   Christ  for   sinners  slain; 

He   will    thy  sinful   heart   receive: — 

Thou  wilt  be  born  again. 
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WE  worship  and  adore  Thee 
Before  the  mercy  seat, 
We  give  Thee  praise  and  glory. 
Dear  Lord,  it  is  so  sweet. 

We  worship  and  adore  Thee, 
Who   once   for   us   was   slain, 
Thou   liv'st  and  reign'st  in   Glory, 
Thou  soon  wilt  come  again. 

We  worship  and  adore  Thee, 
For    Thy    redeeming    Grace, 
Thou   set  Thy   love  upon  us. 
To  Thee  be  all  the  praise. 

We   worship   and   adore   Thee, 
A    tribute.   Lord,   we   bring, 
Of  praise  and  glad  thanksgiving, 
And   crown  Thee  King  of  kings. 
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WHAT       a      wonderful,       wonderful 
Saviour, 
Who   would   die   on   the   cross   for 
me ! 
Freely    shedding    His    precious    life- 
blood. 
That    the    sinner    might    be    made 
free. 


He  was  nailed  to  the  Cross  for  .  .  , 

me,  .  .  . 
He  was  nailed  to  the  Cross  for  .  .  . 

me,  ... 
On  the  Cross  crucified,  for  me  He 

died; 
He  was  nailed  to  the  Cross  for  me. 

Thus  He  left  his  heavenly  glory 
To   accomplish   His  Father's  plan : 

He  was  born  of  the  Virgin  Mary, 
Took  upon  Him  the  form  of  man. 

He   was   wounded   for   our   transgres- 
sions. 

And  He  carried  our  sorrows  too; 
He's  the  Healer  of  every  sickness, 

This  He  came  to  the  world  to  do. 

So  He  gave  His  life  for  others 
In  redeeming  this  world  from  sin, 

And  He's  gone  to  prepare  a  mansion. 
That  at  last  we  may  enter  in. 
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WHAT  a  wonderful  change  in  my  life 
has  been  wrought 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart ! 
I  have  light  in  my  soul  which  so  long 

I  had  sought. 

Since  Jesus   came   into  my  heart ! 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart. 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart. 

Floods   of  joy  o*er  my  soul  like  the 

sea   billows  roll. 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart. 

I  have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring  and 

going  astray. 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart ! 

And  my  sins  which  were  many  are  all 

washed  away. 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart ! 

I'm  possessed  of  a  hope  that  is  stead- 
fast and  sure. 
Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart ! 
And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my 
pathway   obscure. 
Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart ! 

There's  a  light  in  the  valley  of  Death 

now  for  me. 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart! 

And  the  gates  of  the  City  beyond  I 

can  see. 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart! 
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I  shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  City 

I  know, 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart ! 

And  Tm  happy,  so  happy  as  onward 

I  go 

Since  Jesus  came  into  my  heart! 
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GRACE  of  God  the  Father,  Grace  of 

God  the  Son, 
Grace    of    God    the    Spirit, — blessed 

Three  in  one, — 
Came  in  all  its  beauty,  light  and  life 

to  bring, 
Chase   away   the    shadows,    make   sad 

hearts  to  sing. 

Grace,  grace,  wondrous  gift  of  God 

to  all  the  human  race; 
Grace,    grace,    bountiful   and   free, 

found  in  ev'ry  place; 
Grace,  grace,  beautiful  and  sweet, 

would  all  mankind  embrace; 
Grace,  grace,  ev'ry  one  may  taste 

God's  great  gift  of  grace. 

Where      sin      is      abounding,      Grace 

aboundeth  more; 
Precious  is  the  message,  boundless  is 

the   store ; 
Never  be  discouraged,  Grace  is  flowing 

free, 
Higher  than  the  heavens,  deeper  than 

the  sea. 

Now  this  grace  is  kindly  offered  ev'ry 

soul. 
Come    with   all   your    burdens,    Grace 

will   make  you   whole: 
**  Him  that  cometh  to  Me  I  will  not 

cast  out. 
But  will   love  him  freely.   Come  and 

do  not  doubt." 
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COME   to  me,    O   blessed   Spirit, 
Enter  Thou  my  heart  to-day; 

I  am  longing  to  receive  Thee, 
Come  and  ever  with  me  stay. 

/  am  waiting,  I  am  willing. 
Thine  and  only  Thine  to  be; 

Make  my  heart  Thy  living  temple. 
Come  to-day  and  dwell  in  me. 


Come  to  me  in  all  Thy  fulness. 
Take  possession  of  my  soul; 

Take  the  will  I  scarce  can  yield  Thee, 
Sanctify  and  cleanse  the  whole. 

Loving  Spirit  make  me  loving, 

Melt    my    heart   and    cleanse    from 
sin. 

Satisfy  my  restless  longings. 
Make  me  fair  and  pure  within. 

Holy   Ghost,   I   now   receive  Thee ! 

I   accept  Thy   mighty   power; 
And,   by  faith,   I  claim  Thy  presence 

In  this  solemn,  sacred  hour. 

/  believe  Thee !  /  believe  Thee  I 
And  the  blessing  now  1  claim 

Of  Thy  fulness,  gracious  Spirit; 
Glory  to  Thy  Holy  Name ! 
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WHEN  God  of  old  the  way  of  life 
Would  teach  to  all  His  own, 

He  placed  them  safe  beyond  the  reach 
Of  death,   by  blood  alone. 

It    is    His    word,    God's    precious 
word. 
It  stands  for  ever  true; 
**  When  I  the  Lord  shall  see   the 
blood, 
I  will  pass  over  you." 

By  Christ,  the  sinless  Lamb  of  God, 
The  precious  blood  was  shed, 

When  He  fulfilled  God's  holy  word. 
And  suffered  in  our  stead. 

O  soul,   for  thee  salvation  thus 

By  God  is  freely  given; 
The  blood  of  Christ  atones  for  sin, 

And  makes  us  meet  for  heaven. 

The  wrath  of  God  that  was  our  due. 

Upon  the  Lamb  was  laid; 
And  by  the  shedding  of  His  blood 

The  debt  for  us  was  paid. 

How    calm   the   judgment   hour    shall 
pass 

To  all  who  do  obey 
The  word  of  God,  and  trust  the  blood. 

And  make  that  word  their  stay ! 
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WHEN  I  saw  the  cleansing  fountain 
Open  wide  for  all  my  sin, 

I  obeyed  the  Spirit's  wooing 

When    He    said,    **  Wilt    thou    be 
clean?  " 

/    will    praise    Him,    I    will    praise 

Him, 
Praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Give  Him  glory  all  ye  people. 
For  His  blood  can  wash  away  each 

stain, 

Tho'    the    way    seem'd    straight    and 
narrow, 

All   I   claimed   was   swept  away; 
My  ambitions,  plans,  and  wishes. 

At  my  feet  in  ashes  lay. 

Then  God's  fire  upon  the  altar 
Of  my  heart  was  set  aflame; 

I  shall  never  cease  to  praise  Him, 
Glory !   glory !   to  His  name. 

Blessed  be  the   name  of  Jesus, 
I'm  so  glad  He  took  me  in : 

He's   forgiven   my   transgressions, 
He  has  cleans'd  my  heart  from  sin. 
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WHEN  morning  gilds  the  skies, 
My   heart   awaking   cries, 

**  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised !  " 
Alike  at  work  and  prayer 
To  Jesus  I  repair: 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  sighs, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest. 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

**  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

Does  sadness  fill  my  mind, 
A  solace  here  I  find, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bliss, 
My   comfort  still   is  this, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 


To  God,  the  Word,  on  high, 
The  hosts  of  angels  cry, 

**  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Let   mortals,   too,    upraise. 
Their  voice  in  hymns  of  praise: 

**  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

Let  earth's  wide  circle  round, 
In  joyful  notes  resound, 

'*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Let  air,  and  sea,  and  sky, 
From  depth  to  height,  reply, 

**  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

'*  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  all  the  ages  on, 

"  May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
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OUT    of    my    bondage,    sorrow    and 
night, 

Jesus,   I   come,    Jesus,    I   come; 
Into  Thy  freedom,  gladness  and  light, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
Out  of  my  sickness  into  Thy  health, 
Out  of  my  want  and  into  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  my  sin  and  into  Thyself, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 


Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss, 
Jesus,    I   come,   Jesus,    I   come; 

Into  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross, 
Jesus,    I   come   to   Thee; 

Out  of  earth's  sorrows  into  Thy  balm, 

Out    of    life's    storms    and    into    Thy 
calm. 

Out  of  distress  to  jubilant  psalm, 
Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out   of  unrest   and   arrogant   pride, 

Jesus,   I   come,    Jesus,    I   come; 
Into  Thy  blessed  will  to  abide, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  love, 
Out   of  despair   into  raptures   above, 
Upward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a  dove, 
Jesus    I  come  to  Thee. 
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Out    of   the   fear    and    dread    of   the 
tomb, 

Jesus,    I   come,    Jesus,    I   come; 
Into  the  joy  and   light  of  my  home, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ruin  untold. 
Into  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold. 
Ever  Thy  glorious  .face  to  behold, 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee, 
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"  WITHIN  the  Veil  " :    Be  this,  be- 
loved, thy  portion, 
Within  the  secret  of  Thy  Lord  to 
dwell ; 
Beholding    Him,    until    thy    face    His 
glory. 
Thy    life    His    love,    thy    lips    His 
praise  shall  tell. 

"  Within  the  Veil,*'  for  only  as  thou 
gazest 
Upon  the  matchless  beauty  of  His 
face, 
Canst   thou   become   a   living   revela- 
tion 
Of   His    great   heart   of    love.    His 
untold  grace. 

'*  Within    the    Veil,"    His    fragrance 
poured  upon  thee. 
Without    the    veil,    that    fragrance 
shed  abroad; 
"  Within   the   Veil,''   His  hand   shall 
tune  the  music 
Which  sounds  on  earth  the  praises 
of  thy  Lord. 

"  Within  the  Veil,"  thy  spirit  deeply 
anchored. 
Thou  walkest  calm  above  a  world 
of  strife; 
"  Within    the    Veil,"    thy    soul    with 
Him  united. 
Shall   live   on   earth   His   resurrec- 
tion life. 
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"  WITH    one     accord  "    within     an 
upper  room 
The  faithful  followers  of  Jesus  met ; 
One  was  the  hope  of   every  waiting 
soul. 
And  on  one  object  great  each  heart 
was  set. 


"  With      one      accord  " — until      the 
mighty  gift 
Of    Pentecostal    power    was    out- 
poured. 
Then  forth  as  witnesses  possessed  of 
God- 
To  preach  the  Resurrection  of  the 
Lord! 

''  With     one     accord  "     within     the 
House  of  God, 
A  Hallelujah   song  is   daily   raised, 
As  with  the  voice  of  one,  from  vocal 
hearts 
Jehovah's    name    is    glorified    and 
praised. 

Pour    down    Thy    Spirit    once    again, 
dear  Lord; 
Our    cry    goes    up    to    Thee    for 
*'  latter  rain  "; 
Unite  Thy  people  as  the  "  heart  of 
one," 
And   Pentecostal    days   shall    come 
again ! 
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WONDERFUL  love  does  Jesus  show, 
Wonderful  grace  He  does  bestow, 
Wonderful   peace   in   Him  I   know, 
Bless  His  holy  name! 

Wonderful,  wonderful  Jesus !   .  .  . 
Oh  I  He's  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
Bless  His  holy  name ! 

Wonderful !    He  is  always  near, 
Wonderful !   I  have  naught  to  fear. 
Wonderful  is  His  voice  so  dear, 
Bless  His  holy  name ! 

Wonderful  help  does  Jesus  send. 
Wonderful  keeping  to  the  end; 
Wonderful   is   this   constant   Friend, 
Bless  His  holy  name ! 

Wonderful  day,   so  pure,  so  bright, 
Wonderful  living  in  His  sight; 
Wonderful !    'round   me  all   is  light, 
Bless  His  holy   name ! 
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WOULD  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die? 
Why    hangs    He    then    on    yonder 
tree? 
What    means    that    strange    expiring 
cry? 
(Sinners,    He    prays    for    you    and 
me): 
**  Forgive  them,  Father,   O  forgive. 
They  know  not  that  by  Me  they  live  \" 

Thou  loving,  all-atoning  Lamb, 
Thee — by   Thy   painful   agony, 

Thy   blood-like  sweat.   Thy  grief  and 
shame. 
Thy  cross  and  passion  on  the  tree, 

Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray 

Take  all,  take  all  my  sins  away. 

O  let  me  kiss  Thy  pierced  feet. 
And  bathe  and  wash  them  with  my 
tears ! 
The  story  of  Thy  love  repeat 

In  every  drooping  sinner's  ears, 
That    all    may    hear    the    quickening 

sound, 
Since,  I,  e'en  I,  have  mercy  found. 

O  let  Thy   love  my  heart  constrain  ! 

Thy  love  for  every  sinner  free. 
That  every  fallen  soul  of  man 

May  taste  the  grace  that  found  out 
me; 
That  all  mankind  with  me  may  prove 
Thy  sovereign  everlasting  love. 
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WOULD  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 
'Tis   because  my   blessed   Saviour 

From   my   sins   has   ransomed   me. 

This  is  ivhij  .  .  .  /  love  my  Jesus, 
This  is  why  .  .  .  /  love  Him  so; 
He  has  par  .   .   .  doned  my  trans- 

gres    .    .    .    sions. 
He  has  washed  ...   me  white  as 

snow,  .  .  . 

Would  you   know  why  I  love  Jesus? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 
'Tis    because    the    blood    of    Jesus 

Fully  saves  and  cleanses  me. 


Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus? 

Why   He   is   so  dear  to  me? 
'Tis    because,    amid    temptation. 

He    supports   and   strengthens   me. 

Would  you  know  why   I  love  Jesus? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 
Tis  because,  in  ev'ry  conflict, 

Jesus  gives  me  victory. 

Would   you   know  why  I  love  Jesus? 

Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 
'Tis  because  my   Friend  and  Saviour 

He  will  ever,  ever  be. 
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O  Father,  all  creating. 
Whose  wisdom,   love  and  power 
First   bound   two   lives   together 
In   Eden's  primal   hour; 
To-day   to   these   Thy   children 
Thine  earliest  gifts  renew; 
A  home  by  Thee  made  happy, 
A  love  by  Thee  kept  true. 

O  Saviour,   Guest  most  bounteous 
Of  old   in   Galilee, 
Vouchsafe  to-day  Thy  presence. 
With  these  who  call  on  Thee; 
Their   store   of  earthly   gladness 
Transform   to  heavenly   wine. 
And  teach  them,  in  the  tasting, 
To  know  the  gift  is  Thine. 

O  Spirit  of  the  Father, 
Breathe  on  them  from  above, — 
So   mighty   in   Thy   pureness. 
So  tender  in  Thy  love; 
That,  guarded  by  Thy  presence. 
From   sin   and   strife   kept   free. 
Their   lives   may   own  Thy  guidance 
Their  hearts  be  ruled  by  Thee. 

Except  Thou  build  it,  Father, 
The   house  is  built  in  vain; 
Except  Thou,   Saviour,   bless  it. 
The  joy  will  turn  to  pain : 
But  nought  can  break  the  marriage 
Of  hearts  in  Thee  made  one. 
And  love  Thy  Spirit  hallows. 
Is  endless  love  begun. 


54 


158 

FOR   all   the   saints   who   from   their 

labours  rest, 
Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world 

confessed, 
Thy  name,  O  Jesu,  be  for  ever  blest, 
Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 

Thou  wast  their  Rock,  their  Fortress, 
and  their  Might; 

Thou,  Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well- 
fought  fight; 

Thou  in  the  darkness  drear  their  one 
true  Light. 

Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 

Oh,   may  Thy  soldiers,   faithful,  true 

and  bold. 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought 

of  old, 
And     win,   with     them,   the     victor's 

crown  of  gold. 

Alleluia !    Alleluia  I 

O      blest      communion !       fellowship 

Divine ! 
We    feebly    struggle,    they    in    glory 

shine ! 
Yet  all  are  one  in  Thee,  for  all  are 

Thine. 

Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 

And    when    the    strife    is    fierce,    the 
warfare  long. 

Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  triumph- 
song. 

And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms 
are  strong. 

Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 

The  golden  evening  brightens  in  the 

west; 
Soon,  soon  to  faithful  warriors  cometh 

their  rest; 
Sweet    is    the    calm    of   Paradise   the 

blest. 

Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 

But    lo !    there    breaks    a    yet    more 

glorious  day; 
The   saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright 

array : 
The  King  of  Glory  passes  on  His  way. 
Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 


From     earth's     wide     bounds,     from 

ocean's    farthest    coast, 
Through    gates    of    pearl    streams    in 

the  countless  host. 
Singing    to    Father,    Son,    and    Holy 

Ghost. 

Alleluia !    Alleluia ! 
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O  PERFECT  Love,  all  human  thought 

transcending. 
Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  Thy 

throne. 
That   theirs   may   be   the   love   which 

knows  no  ending 
Whom  Thou   for   evermore  dost  join 

in  one. 


O   perfect   Life,    be    Thou    their   full 

assurance 
Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith. 
Of    patient    hope,    and    quiet    brave 

endurance, 
With    childlike    trust    that    fears    nor 

pain  nor  death. 

Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens 
earthly  sorrow; 

Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all 
earthly  strife, 

And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  un- 
known morrow 

That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and 
life. 
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JESUS   shall   reign   where'er  the   sun 
Doth   his   successive  journeys   run ; 
His    kingdom    stretch    from    shore    to 

shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

For     Him     shall     endless    prayer     be 

made, 
And    praises    throng    to    crown    His 

head; 
His   Name   like    sweet   perfume   shall 

rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 
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People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant   voices   shall   proclaim 
Their  young  hosannas  to  His  Name. 

Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest; 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

Where  He  displays  His  healing  power, 
Death   and   the   curse   are  known   no 

more; 
In  Him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Its  grateful  honours  to  our  King; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  prolong  the  joyful   strain. 
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JESUS,  Thy  blood  and  righteousness 
My  beauty  are,  my  glorious  dress; 
'Midst      flaming     worlds,      in      these 

arrayed. 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

Bold  shall  I  stand  in  that  great  day, 
For    who    aught   to   my    charge   shall 

lay? 
Fully  absolved  through  these  I  am. 
From    sin    and    fear,    from    guilt    and 

shame. 

When  from  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea, 
**  Jesus  hath  lived,  and  died,  for  me." 

This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  age  can  change  its  glorious  hue, 
The  robe  of  Christ  is  ever  new. 

Oh,  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice, 
Bid,  Lord,  Thy  banished  ones  rejoice; 
Their     beauty     this,     their     glorious 

dress, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  our  Righteousness ! 
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I  FEEL  like  singing  all  the  time, 
My  tears  are  wiped  away ; 

For  Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  mine, 
ril  serve  Him  ev'ry  day. 

ril  praise  Him !    praise  Him !    praise 

Him    all    the    time ! 
Praise  Him !    praise  Him !    /'//  praise 

Him    all    the    time  I 

When  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  saw, 
Nail'd  there  by  sins  of  mine, 

Fast  fell  the  burning  tears;  but  now 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 

When  fierce  temptations  try  my  heart, 
I'll   sing,   *'  Jesus  is  mine !  " 

And  so,  tho'  tears  at  times  may  start, 
I'm  singing  all  the  time. 

The  wondrous  story  of  the  Lamb 
Tell  with  that  voice  of  thine. 

Till  others  with  the  glad  new  song 
Go  singing  all   the  time. 
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JOY  to  the  world ;  the  Lord  is  come ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King: 
Let  ev'ry  heart  prepare  Him  room, 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
And  heav'n  and  nature  sing. 

Joy  to  the  world ;  the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While   fields    and   floods,    rocks,    hills 
and  plains, 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

He   rules   the    world    with   truth    and 
grace ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The   glories   of   His   righteousness. 

And  wonders  of  His  love. 
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LET   earth   and   heav'n   agree. 

Angels  and  men  be  joined, 
To  celebrate  with  me 

The  Saviour  of  mankind; 
To  adore  the  all-atoning  Lamb, 
And  bless  the  sound  of  Jesu's  name. 
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Jesus,   transporting  sound ! 

The  joy  of  earth  and  heaven; 
No  other  help  is  found, 
No  other  name  is  given. 
By  which  we  can  salvation  have; 
But  Jesus  came  the  world  to  save. 

Jesus,   harmonious  name ! 

It   charms  the  hosts   above; 
They  evermore  proclaim 
And  wonder  at  His  love ; 
'Tis  all   their  happiness  to  gaze, 
'Tis  heaven  to  see  our  Jesu's  face. 

His  name  the  sinner  hears, 

And   is   from   sin    set   free; 
'Tis  music  in  his  ears, 
'Tis  life  and  victory; 
New   songs   do  now  his   lips   employ. 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joy. 

Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  balmy  sound  drinks  in, 
And  is  at  once  made  whole : 
See  there  my  Lord  upon  the  tree ! 
I  hear,  I  feel,  He  died  for  me. 

O  unexampled  love ! 

O   all-redeeming   grace ! 
How  swiftly  didst  Thou  move 
To  save  a  fallen  race ! 
What   shall    I   do  to  make   it   known 
What    Thou    for    all    mankind    hast 
done? 

O  for  a  trumpet  voice. 

On  all  the  world  to  call ! 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoice 
In  Him  who  died  for  all; 
For  all  my  Lord  was  crucified, 
For  all,   for  all  My   Saviour  died! 
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GREAT    God    of    wonders!    all    Thy 

ways 
Display  the  attributes  divine; 
But  countless  acts  of  pardoning  grace 
Beyond   Thine   other   wonders   shine : 
Who  is  a  pard'ning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 


In  wonder  lost,  with  trembling  joy 
We  take  the  pardon  of  our  God; 
Pardon  for  crimes  of  deepest  dye, 
A  pardon  bought  with  Jesu's  blood : 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

Pardon — from  an  offended  God ! 
Pardon — for  sins  of  deepest  dye ! 
Pardon — bestowed      through      Jesu's 

blood ! 
Pardon — that  brings  the  rebel  nigh ! 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 

O    may    this    strange,    this    matchless 

grace. 
This  God-like  miracle  of  love, 
Fill    the     wide     earth     with    grateful 

praise. 
As   now   it  fills   the  choirs  above ! 
Who  is  a  pardoning  God  like  Thee? 
Or  who  has  grace  so  rich  and  free? 
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PLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above. 
In  the  land  of  light  and  love; 
Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  below. 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
O !   my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For   the   converse   of  Thy   saints. 
For  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
For  Thy  fulness,   God  of  Grace ! 

Happy   birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,   O  Most  High! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  heavenly  Father's  breast ! 
Like  the  wandering  dove  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair, 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

Happy  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Even  in  this  vale  of  woe; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise. 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies. 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength,. 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  lengthy 
At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall. 
Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  alL 
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Lord,  be  mine  this  prize  to  win : 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  grace, 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Sun  and  shield  alike  Thou  art; 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart: 
Grace  and  glory  flow   from  Thee; 
Shower,    O    shower    them,    Lord,    on 
me ! 
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BEGIN,     my     soul,     some     heav'nly 
theme ; 

Awake,   my   voice,   and   sing 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  name. 

Of  our  eternal  King. 

Tell    of    His    wondrous    faithfulness, 
And  sound  His  power  abroad; 

Sing  the  sweet  promise  of  His  grace. 
And   the   performing   God. 

Proclaim   salvation  from  the  Lord, 
For  wretched,   dying  men : 

His  hand  hath  writ  the   sacred  word 
With  an  immortal  pen. 

Engraved   as   in   eternal   brass, 
The  mighty  promise  shines; 

Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness  rase 
Those    everlasting    lines. 

His  every  word  of  grace  is  strong 
As  that  which  built  the  skies; 

The  voice   that  rolls   the   stars   along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

Now   shall   my   fainting   heart  rejoice 
To  know  Thy  favour  sure; 

I   trust   the   all-creating   voice. 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 
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LORD   of   all    being,    thron'd   afar, 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
Centre  and  soul  of  ev'ry  sphere. 
Yet   to   each   loving  heart  how   near. 

Sun  of  our  life.  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  our  path  the  glow  of  day; 
Star  of  our  hope.  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 


Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn ; 
Our  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn; 
Our  rainbow  arch.  Thy  mercy's  sign; 
All,  save  the  clouds  of  sin,  are  Thine. 

Lord   of   all    life,    below,   above. 
Whose  light  is   truth,   whose  warmth 

is  love. 
Before   Thy   ever-blazing   throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 

Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And    kindling    hearts    that    burn    for 

Thee, 
Till  all  Thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
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LET  me  sing — for  the  glory  of 
heaven 

Like  a  sun-beam  has  swept  o'er  my 
heart ; 

I  would  praise  Thee  for  sins  all  for- 
given. 

For  Thy  love,  which  shall  never 
depart. 

If  Thy   works   praise   Thee,    Giver   of 

Good, 
If    the    sun    shines    his    praise    unto 

Thee, 
If  the  wind;   as  it  sighs  through  the 

wood. 
Makes  a  murmur  of  song  from  each 

tree — 

Then  these  lips,  sure,  a  tribute  shall 

bring. 
Though    unworthy    the    praises    must 

be; 
Shall  all  nature  be  vocal   and  sing. 
And  no  psalm  of  rejoicing  from  me? 

0  wonderful,    glorious   Redeemer ! 

1  would  worship  Thee,  Saviour 
Divine ; 

And  rejoice,   though  surrounded  with 

praises. 
Thou   wilt   still   hear   a   song   such   as 

mine : 

A  song  of  a  sinner  forgiven, 
And   a   song  that   is  music  to  Thee; 
A  song  of  a  pilgrim  to  Heaven, 
Yes,   a  song  from  a  sinner  like  me ! 
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HALLELUJAH,  what  a  thought ! 
Jesus    full    salvation    brought, 

Victory,    victory. 
Let  the  powers  of  sin  assail, 
Heaven's  grace  can  never  fail, 

Victory,   victory. 

Victory,  yes,   victory; 
Hallelujah  I   I  am  free, 
Jesus  gives  me  victory. 
Glory,  Glory,  hallelujah ! 
He  is  all  in  all  to  me. 

I   am  trusting  in   the  Lord, 
I   am   standing  on   His  word. 

Victory,    victory. 
I  have  peace  and  joy  within, 
Since  my  life  is  free  from  sin. 

Victory,    victory. 

Shout  your  freedom  everywhere, 
His  eternal   peace  declare. 

Victory,    victory. 
Let   us   sing   it  here   below. 
In  the  face  of  ev'ry  foe. 

Victory,    victory. 

We   will   sing  it  on   that   shore. 
When  this  fleeting  life  is  o*er. 

Victory,    victory. 
Sing  it  here,   ye  ransomed   throng, 
Start    the    everlasting    song: 

Victory,    victory. 
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FIGHT   the    good   fight    with    all    thy 

might, 
Christ  is  thv  strength,  and  Christ  thy 

right; 
Lay  hold  on  life,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 

Run  the  straight  race  through  God's 

good   grace, 
Lift    up    thine    eyes,    and    seek    His 

face; 
Life  with  its  way  before  thee  lies, 
Christ    is    the    path,    and    Christ    the 

prize. 


Cast   care   aside,    lean   on   thy   Guide; 
His    boundless    mercy    will    provide ; 
Lean,    and    thy    trusting    soul    shall 

prove, 
Christ  is  its  life,  and  Christ  its  love. 

Faint  not,  nor  fear.  His  arms  are  near, 
He  changeth  not,  and  thou  art  dear ; 
Only  believe,   and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 
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FILL  Thou  my  life,  O  Lord  my  God, 

In  evVy  part  with  praise. 
That  my  whole  being  may  proclaim 

Thy  being  and  Thy  ways. 

Not  for  the  lip  of  praise  alone 
Not   e'en   the  praising   heart, 

I  ask,   but  for  a  life  made  up 
Of  praise  in  every  part: 

Praise  in  the  common  things  of  life. 

Its   goings   out   and   in; 
Praise   in   each   duty   and   each   deed. 

However   small   and   mean. 

Fill  every  part  of  me  with  praise; 

Let  all  my  being  speak 
Of  Thee   and  of  Thy   love,    O   Lord, 

Poor  though  I  be  and  weak. 

So  shalt  Thou,   Lord,  from  me,   e'en 
me, 

Receive  the  glory  due; 
And  so  shall  I  begin  on  earth 

The  song  for  ever  new. 

So  shall  no  part  of  day  or  night 
From   sacredness   be   free ; 

But  all  my  life,  in  every  step. 
Be  fellowship  with  Thee. 
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I'M   rejoicing   night  and   day. 

As  I  walk  the  pilgrim  way. 

For  the  hand  of  God  in  all  my  life  I 

see, 
And  the  reason  of  my  bliss. 
Yes,  the  secret  all  is  this: 
That   the   Comforter  abides  with  me. 
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He  abides.  He  abides. 
Hallelujah,  He  abides  with  me, 
I'm  rejoicing  night  and  day. 
As  I  walk  the  narrow  way. 
For  the  Comforter  abides  with  me. 

Once  my  heart  was  full  of  sin, 

Once   I   had   no  peace   within, 

Till  I  heard  how  Jesus  died  upon  the 

tree; 
Then  I  fell  down  at  His  feet. 
And  there  came  a  peace  so  sweet. 
Now  the  Comforter  abides  with  me. 

He  is  with   me   everywhere, 

And  He  knows  my  ev'ry  care, 

Tm   as  happy  as   a  bird  and  just  as 

free; 
For   the   Spirit   has   control, 
Jesus  satisfies  my  soul, 
Since  the  Comforter  abides  with  me. 

There's    no   thirsting    for    the    things 
Of  the  world — they've  taken   wings; 
Long   ago   1   gave   them   up,    and   in- 
stantly 
All  my  night  was  turn'd  to  day, 
All   my   burdens   roll'd   away. 
Now  the  Comforter  abides  with  me. 
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THERE'S   a  sound   upon   the  waters, 

There's  a  murmur  in  the   air. 

For   a   wave   of   coming   glory   moves 

my  soul; 
There's  the  sign  of  a  revival — 
All    ye   saints,    prepare    for    war; 
For   the   hosts   of   God   are   marching 

to  the  goal. 

Hallelujah  !    Hallelujah  !    Hallelujah 

to   the  Lord; 
We      shall      triumph,      ipe      shall 

triumph 
Thro'  the  everlasting  Word; 
There's  a  sound  upon  the  waters, 
There's  a  murmur  in  the  air; 
For  a  sound  of  coming  glory  moves 

my  soul. 

Sing,  the  Lord  has  come  to  battle. 
He's    a    mighty    Man    of    war, 
He  is  girding  on  the  sword  to  smite 
the   foe; 


He   will   lead  His   people   onward 
In  the   fulness  of  His  power — 
Hark !    the  hosts  of  God  are  singing 
as  they  go. 

We   are   coming,   we   are   coming 
To  the  help   of  Judah's  King, 
Every  heart  and  hand  is  ready  for  the 

fray; 
Lift  the  Banner  of  Salvation, 
Jesus  leads  us — march  away ! 
Glory,   glory,   we  shall  win  the  well- 
fought  day ! 
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Hallelujah, 

Amen. 
Hallelujah, 

Amen. 
Hallelujah, 

Amen. 
Hallelujah, 

Amen. 
Hallelujah, 

Amen. 
Hallelujah, 

Amen. 


Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 


Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, 


HALLELUJAH   sing   exulting 

For  the  Holy  Ghost  has  come. 

To  prepare   a   chosen   people 

For   their    Lord   and   heavenly   heme. 

Soon    in    clouds    of    Light    appearing 

Faithful   to   His  promised   word. 

We      shall      see      Him,      therefore, 

brethren. 
Watch  and  pray  and  serve  the  Lord. 
Come,    believing,    cleanse    your    gar- 
ments 
In  the  Blood  on  Calv'ry  shed. 
From  the  old  set  free  for  ever, 
Form'd   anew  in  Christ  our  Head. 

Fall  upon  us,  mighty  Spirit, 
In  Thy  fulness  from  above. 
New    creating,    all    conforming 
In   us,   to  the  Lord  we  love. 
To  Thy   service  consecrated 
And  with  hearts  from  self  set  free, 
Burning   with   Love's  pure   devotion 
We  will  live  and  die  for  Thee. 
Gifts   and   graces   for   His   members 
Thou   art  come,   abroad  to  shed. 
Thus  thro'   signs  and  wonders  bring- 
ing 
Glory  to  our  risen  Head. 
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Hark    the   ransomed    choir    is   singing 
Hallelujah   to   the   Lamb, 
Glory,   honour,    praise   and   worship, 
Hail   Him  as  the  great  I   AM. 
See  the  Bride  in  dazzling  raiment 
Hastes  her  glorious  Lord  to  meet; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus,  we  await  Thee, 
While  we  worship  at  Thy  feet. 
Hallelujah !       Everlasting 
Glory  dawns  upon  us  now. 
As  we  hear  with  joy  and  rapture 
His  clear  summons:   '*  Enter  thou!  " 
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LORD,  as  of  old  at  Pentecost 
Thou   didst   Thy   pow'r   display. 
With      cleansing,       purifying      flame 
Descend  on  us  to-day. 

Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  the 

Pentecostal   powW  I 
Thy  flood-gates  of   blessing  on  us 

throw  open  wide ! 
Lord,  send  the  old-time  pow'r,  the 

Pentecostal  pow'r. 
That  sinners  he  converted  and  Thy 

name  glorified] 

For  mighty  works  for  Thee  prepare. 
And  strengthen  ev'ry  heart; 
Come,  take  possession  of  Thine  own. 
And  nevermore  depart. 

All  self  consume,   all  sin  destroy ! 
With  earnest  zeal  endue 
Each  waiting  heart  to  work  for  Thee; 
O  Lord,  our  faith  renew ! 

Speak,  Lord !   before  Thy  throne  we 

wait, 
Thy  promise  we  believe. 
And  will  not  let  Thee  go  until 
The  blessing  we  receive ! 


177 

JESUS,     my     King,     my     wonderful 

Saviour, 
All  of  my  life  is  given  to  Thee; 
I   am   rejoicing   in   Thy  salvation, 
Thy   precious   blood  now   maketh  me 

free. 


Wonderful       Saviour,       wonderful 

Saviour, 
Thou   art   so   near,   so  precious   to 

me; 
Wonderful       Saviour,       wonderful 

Saviour, 
My  heart   is   filVd   with   praises   to 

Thee. 

Freedom     from      sin,    oh,    wonderful 

story ! 
All  of  its  stains  washed  whiter  than 

snow, 
Jesus  has  come  to  live  in  His  temple. 
And  with  His  love  my  heart  is  aglow. 

Jesus  my  Lord,  Til  ever  adore  Thee, 
Lay  at  Thy  feet  my  treasures  of  love; 
Lead  me  in  ways  to  show  forth  Thy 

glory. 
Ways  that  will  end  in  heaven  above. 

When    in   that    bright    and    beautiful 

city 
I   shall  behold  Thy   glories  untold, 
I     shall     be     like     Thee,     wonderful 

Saviour, 
And  I  will  sing  while  ages  unfold. 
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rVE    found    a    Friend,    oh,    such    a 

Friend ! 
He  loved  me  ere  I  knew  Him; 
He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 
And   thus  He  bound   me   to  Him: 
And  round  my  heart  still  closely  twine 
Those   ties   which   naught   can   sever; 
For  I  am  His,   and  He  is  mine, 
For  ever  and  for  ever. 

Tve     found    a     Friend,   oh,   such     a 

Friend ! 
He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 
And  not  alone  the  gift  of  life. 
But  his  own  self  He  gave  me: 
Nought  that  I  have  my  own  Til  call, 
ril  hold  it  for  the  Giver : 
My  heart,   my  strength,   my   life,   my 

all. 
Are  His,  and  His  for  ever. 

Tve     found     a     Friend,   oh,    such     a 

Friend ! 
All  power  to  Him  is  given. 
To  guard   me   on   my   onward   course 
And  bring  me  safe  to  heaven. 


61 


Th*    eternal  glories   gleam   afar, 
To  nerve  my  faint  endeavour : 
So  now  to  watch !  to  work !  to  war ! 
And  then — to  rest  for  ever ! 

Tve     found     a     Friend,   oh,    such     a 

Friend ! 
So  kind   and  true  and  tender, 
So  wise  a  Counsellor  and  Guide, 
So   mighty    a   Defender: 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well, 
What  power  my  soul   shall  sever? 
Shall  life  or  death?  Or  earth,  or  hell? 
No ;    I   am   His  for  ever ! 
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CHRIST   our   Redeemer   died   on   the 

cross, 
Died  for  the  sinner,  paid  all  his  due; 
Sprinkle  your  soul  with  the  blood  of 

the  Lamb, 
"  And    I    will    pass,    will    pass    over 

you/' 

"  When    I    see    the    blood. 

When  I  see   the   blood. 

When  I  see   the   blood, 

I  will  pass,  I  will  pass  over  you/* 

Chiefest   of  sinners,   Jesus   will   save; 
All    He    has    promised,    that    will    He 

do; 
Wash  in  the  fountain  opened  for  sin, 
**  And    I    will    pass,    will    pass    over 

you/' 

Judgment  is  coming,  all  will  be  there. 
Each   one   receiving   justly   his   due; 
Hide     in     the     saving,     sin-cleansing 

blood, 
"  And    I    will    pass,    will    pass    over 

you." 

Oh,    great   compassion !    O   boundless 

love ! 
O  loving  kindness,  faithful  and  true ! 
Find    peace    and    shelter    under    the 

blood, 
''  And    I    will    pass,    will    pass    over 

you." 
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DO    you    seek    a    land    where    there 

comes  no  night, 
Blessed   Beulah   land,   where  the   sun 

shines  bright; 
Where  we  walk  by  faith  and  not  by 

sight, 
Baptized   with  the   Holy   Ghost? 

Will  you  be  baptized  in  this  faith? 
Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost? 
To  be  free  indeed, 
'Tis   the   pow'r  you   need. 
Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Will  you  take  Him  now  as  your  Alf 

in  all, 
Let  the  self  be  slain,  that  the  pow'r 

may  fall? 
Will  you  now  in  faith  for  the  blessing 

call. 
Baptized   with  the  Holy  Ghost? 

'Tis  the  Canaan-land  for  our  weary 
feet. 

With  our  wanderings  o'er,  and  our 
rest   complete; 

Where  we  dwell  with  Christ  in  com- 
munion  sweet. 

Baptized    with   the    Holy   Ghost. 

Yes,    we   gladly   come,    blessed   Lord„ 

to  Thee, 
From   the   carnal   mind   that   we  may 

be   free; 
And    we   look   in   faith,    for   we   long 

to  be 
Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 

Yes,  ril  be  baptized  in  this  faith. 
Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost; 
To  be  free  indeed, 
'Tis  the  pow'r  I  need. 
Baptized  with  the  Holy  Ghost. 
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I  WAS  lost  in  sin,  but  Jesus  rescued 

me, 
He's   a   wonderful   Saviour   to  me; 
I   was   bound  by   fear,    but  Jesus  set 

me  free. 
He's   a    wonderful    Saviour   to   me. 
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For  He's   a   wonderful   Saviour    to 
me. 
He's   a   wonderful   Saviour   to   me, 
I  was  lost  in  sin,  but  Jesus  took  me 
in: 
He's   a    wonderful   Saviour   to   me. 

He's  a  Friend  so  true,  so  patient  and 

so  kind, 
He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to  me; 
Ev'rything    I    need    in    Him    I    always 

find, 
He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to  me. 

He  is  always  near  to  comfort  and  to 

cheer, 
He's   a   wonderful   Saviour   to   me. 
He    forgives    my    sins,    he    dries    my 

ev'ry  tear. 
He's   a   wonderful    Saviour   to   me. 

Dearer   grows  the   love   of   Jesus   day 

by   day, 
He's   a  wonderful   Saviour   to   me; 
Sweeter   is   His   grace   while   pressing 

on   my  way, 
He's  a  wonderful  Saviour  to  me. 
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WHO  can  cheer  the  heart  like  Jesus, 
By   His   presence   all    divine? 
True  and  tender,   pure  and  precious, 
O  how  blest  to  call  Him  mine ! 

All   that   thrills  my  soul  is  Jesus; 
He  is  more  than  life  to  me; 
And   the    fairest   of    ten    thousand. 
In   my   blessed  Lord  I  see. 

Love  of  Christ  so  freely   given, 
Grace   of   God   beyond   degree, 
Mercy  higher  than  the  heaven, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea. 

What   a   wonderful   redemption ! 
Never   can   a  mortal   know 
How   my   sin,   tho'   red   like   crimson. 
Can  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

Ev'ry  need  His  hand  supplying, 
Ev'ry  good  in  Him  I  see; 
On   His    strength    divine    relying, 
He   is    all    in    all   to   me. 


By   the   crystal-flowing   river 
With   the    ransomed    I    will    sing. 
And  for  ever  and  for  ever 
Praise   and   glorify   the   King. 
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COME,   sound  His  praise  abroad. 
And  hymns  of  glory  sing ! 
Jehovah   is  the   sov'reign   God, 
The  universal  King ! 

Praise  ye   the  Lord,   Halleluiah, 
Praise  ye   the  Lord,   Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah,    Hallelujah,    Hallelujah, 
Praise  ye  the  Lord. 

He    formed    the    deeps    unknown ; 
He  gave  the  seas  their  bound; 
The   watery   worlds  are   all   His   own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

Come,  worship  at  His  throne. 
Come,  bow  before  the  Lord : 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own. 
He   formed    us   by   His   word. 

To-day  attend  His  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  His  rod; 

Come,  like  the  people  of  His  choice. 

And    own    your    gracious    God. 
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ARE  you  trusting  Jesus  all  along  the 

way? 
Does  He  grow  more  precious  to  your 

heart  each  day? 
Are  you  His  disciple?    Test  His  word 

and   see, 
He      will      give      the      Spirit      more 

abundantly. 

More  abundantly.  More  abundantly, 
"  That    they    might    have    life,    and 

more  abundantly  "; 
More   abundantly.  More  abundantly, 
"  That     they    might    have    life,  and 

more    abundantly." 

For  His  matchless  favour  magnify  the 

Name 
Of   our    gracious    Saviour   Who    from 

glory  came; 
Let    the    saints    adore    Him    for    this 

wondrous  word. 
Sealing     our     redemption     thro'     the 

crimson  flood. 
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Come   to   Him    believing,    hearken   to 

His  call; 
All  from  Him  receiving,  yield  to  Him 

your  all; 
Jesus   will   accept   you   when   to   Him 

you  flee; 
He     will     grant     His     blessing     more 

abundantly. 
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THERE  is  a  place  of  quiet  rest, 
Near  to  the  heart  of  God, 

A  place  where  sin  cannot  molest. 
Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 

O  Jesus,  blest  Redeemer, 
Sent  from  the  heart  of  God, 

Hold  us,  who  wait  before  Thee, 
Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 

There  is  a  place  of  comfort  sweet, 
Near  to  the  heart   of   God, 

A  place  where  we  our  Saviour  meet, 
Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 

There  is  a  place  of  full  release. 
Near  to  the  heart   of  God, 

A  place  where  all  is  joy  and  peace, 
Near  to  the  heart  of  God. 
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ALL  ye   that  pass  by 

To  Jesus  draw  nigh: 

To  you  is  it  nothing  that  Jesus  should 

die? 
Your  ransom  and  peace, 
Your  surety  He  is: 
Come,   see  if  there  ever  was  sorrow 

like  His. 

For  what  you  have  done 

His  blood  must  atone : 

The  Father  hath  stricken  for  you  His 

dear   Son. 
The  Lord,  in  the  day 
Of  His   anger,    did  lay 
Your  sins  on  the  Lamb,  and  He  bore 

them  away. 


He  answered  for  all : 

O  come  at  His  call, 

And  low  at  His  cross  with  astonish- 
ment fall! 

But  lift  up  your  eyes 

At  Jesus's  cries: 

Impassive,  He  suffers;  immortal.  He 
dies. 

He  dies  to  atone 

For  sins  not  His  own; 

Your   debt   He   hath   paid,    and   your 

work  He  hath  done. 
Ye  all  may  receive 
The  peace  He  did  leave, 
Who      made      intercession   —    "  My 

Father,  forgive!  *' 

For  you  and  for  me 

He  prayed  on  the  tree : 

The  prayer  is  accepted,  the  sinner  is 

free. 
That  sinner  am  I, 
Who  on  Jesus  rely. 
And   come   for   the   pardon   God   will 

not  deny. 

My  pardon  I  claim; 
For  a  sinner  I  am, 
A   sinner   believing   in   Jesus's   name. 
He  purchased  the  grace 
Which  now  I  embrace : 
O  Father,  Thou  know'st  He  hath  died 
in  my  place. 

His  death  is  my  plea; 

My   Advocate  see. 

And  hear  the  blood  speak  that  hath 

answered  for  me. 
My  ransom  He  was 
When  He  bled  on  the  cross; 
And  by  losing  His  life  He  hath  carried 

my  cause. 
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MY  God,  I  am  Thine; 

What  a  comfort  divine. 

What    a    blessing    to    know    that    my 

Jesus  is  mine ! 
In  the  heavenly  Lamb 
Thrice  happy  I  am. 
And   my   heart   it   doth   dance   at  the 

sound  of  His  name. 
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True  pleasures  abound 

In  the  rapturous  sound; 

And     whoever    hath     found     it     hath 

paradise    found. 
My  Jesus  to  know, 
And  feel   His  blood   flow, 
'Tis     life     everlasting,      'tis     heaven 

below. 

Yet  onward  I  haste 

To  the  heavenly  feast: 

That,  that  is  the  fulness;  but  this  is 

the  taste! 
And  this  I  shall  prove 
Till   with  joy  I  remove 
To  the  heaven  of  heavens  in  Jesus's 

love. 
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SEE  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand 
With   all-engaging  charms; 
Hark !  how  He  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And   folds   them   in   His   arms. 

Permit  them  to  approach.  He  cries, 
Nor   scorn   their   humble   name ! 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  Angels  came. 

We    bring    them.    Lord,    in    thankful 

hands. 
And  yield  them  up  to  Thee; 
Joyful    that   we   ourselves   are   Thine, 
Thine  let  our  children  be. 
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FAR   away   the   noise   of   strife   upon 

my  ear  is  falling. 
Then  I  know  the  sins  of  earth  beset 

on  ev'ry  hand ; 
Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 

vain  to  me  are  calling, 
None   of   these   shall   move   me   from 

Beulah  Land. 

Fm  living  on  the  mountain,  under- 
neath a  cloudless  sky, 

Vm  drinking  at  the  fountain  that 
never  shall  run  dry. 

Oh,  yes !  Vm  feasting  on  the 
manna  from  a  bountiful  supply. 

For  I  am  dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 


Far   below   the  storm   of   doubt   upon 

the  world  is  beating, 
Sons  of  men  in  battle  long  the  enemy 

withstand : 
Safe  am  I  within  the  castle  of  God's 

word  retreating, 
Nothing     then     can     reach     me,     'tis 

Beulah  Land. 

Let    the    stormy    breezes    blow,    their 

cry  cannot  alarm  me, 
I   am  safely  sheltered  here  protected 

by   God's  hand; 
Here  the  sun  is  always  shining,  here 

there's  naught  can  harm  me, 
I   am   safe  for  ever  in   Beulah  Land. 

Viewing    here    the    works    of    God,    I 

sink  in   contemplation. 
Hearing  now  His  blessed  voice,  I  sec 

the  way  is  planned ; 
Dwelling   in   the   spirit,    here   I   learn 

of  full  salvation. 
Gladly   will    I   tarry   in   Beulah   Land. 
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IT  may  be  in  the  valley,  where  count- 
less dangers  hide; 

It  may  be  in  the  sunshine,  that  I  in. 
peace  abide; 

But  this  one  thing  I  know — if  it  be 
dark  or  fair, 

If  Jesus  is  with  me,  I'll  go  anywhere ! 

//  Jesus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  any- 
where I 

'T/s  heaven  to  me,  where'er  I  may 
be. 

If  He  is  there  I 

I  count  it  a  privilege  here  His 
cross  to   bear. 

If  Jesus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  any- 
where. 

It  may  be  I  must  carry  the  blessed 
word  of  life 

Across  the  burning  deserts  to  those 
in  sinful  strife; 

And  though  it  be  my  lot  to  bear  my 
colours  there, 

If  Jesus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  any- 
where ! 
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But  if  it  be  my  portion  to  bear  my 
cross  at  home, 

While  others  bear  their  burdens  be- 
yond the  billow's  foam, 

I'll  prove  my  faith  in  Him — confess 
His  judgments  fair, 

And  if  He  stays  with  me,  I'll  stay 
anywhere ! 

It  is  not  mine  to  question  the  judg- 
ments of  my  Lord, 

It  is  but  mine  to  follow  the  leadings 
of  His  Word; 

But  if  I  go  or  stay,  or  whether  here 
or  there, 

ril  be  with  my  Saviour,  content  any- 
where ! 
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WONDERFUL  story  of  love ;  tell  it  to 

me  again; 
Wonderful    story   of   love;    wake   the 

immortal  strain ! 
Angels     with    rapture     announce     it, 

shepherds  with  wonder  receive  it; 
Sinner,     O     won't    you     believe    it? 

wonderful  story  of  love. 

Wonderful !    Wonderful !     Wonder- 
full 
Wonderful  story  of  love  I 

Wonderful  story  of  love;  tho'  you 
are  far  away; 

Wonderful  story  of  love;  still  He 
doth  call  to-day; 

Calling  from  Calvary's  mountain, 
down  from  the  crystal  bright  foun- 
tain, 

E'en  from  the  dawn  of  creation, 
wonderful  story  of  love. 

Wonderful  story  of  love;  Jesus  pro- 
vides a  rest; 

Wonderful  story  of  love;  for  all  the 
pure  and  blest. 

Rest  in  those  mansions  above  us, 
with  those  who've  gone  on  before 
us, 

Singing  the  rapturous  chorus,  won- 
derful story  of  love. 
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THE   Lord's    our    Rock,    in    Him   we 

hide: 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm  ! 
Secure   whatever   ill   betide; 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 

Oh,   Jesus   is   a   Rock    in   a   weary 

land  I 
A    weary   land,   A    weary    land; 
Oh,   Jesus   is   a   Rock   in   a   weary 

land, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 

A   shade   by   day,    defence  by   night; 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 
No  fears   alarm,   no   foes   affright; 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 

The  raging  storms  may  round  us  beat ; 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 
We'll  never  leave  our  safe  retreat, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 

O  Rock  Divine,   O  Refuge  dear; 
A   shelter   in   the   time   of   storm ! 
Be  Thou  our  helper  ever  near, 
A  shelter  in  the  time  of  storm ! 
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WE    never    need   be    vanquish'd,    we 

never  need  give  in. 
Though  waging  war  with  Satan,  and 

compass'd   round   by   sin. 
Temptations  will  beset  us,  allurements 

oft  assail. 
But  in  the  name  of  Jesus,  we  shall, 

we  must  prevail. 

Victory  in  Jesus'  name. 
Victory    our    hearts    proclaim. 
Victory,   glorious   victory. 

He  leads  us  on  in  triumph,  an  over- 
coming band. 

While   vict'ry   crowns  His  progress, 
**  for  none  can  stay  His  hand." 

Our    eyes    are    on    our    Leader,    His 
presence  is  our  might; 

He  arms  us  for  the  conflict,  and  trains 
our  hands  to  fight. 
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God  wills  not  that  His  people  by  sin 

enthraird    should    be, 
But  that  their  lives  henceforward  be 

lives  of  victory ; 
And  so  at  our  disposal,  He  places  all 

His  power. 
That  we  from  its  resources  may  draw 

in  danger's  hour. 

Herein  is  hid  the  secret  of  an  all- 
glorious  life, 

Whereby  we  conquer  Satan,  and  rise 
above    sin's   strife. 

Abiding  in  the  Saviour,  self-prostrate 
in  the  dust. 

We  live  to  do  His  bidding,  in  glad 
perpetual   trust. 

We  in  ourselves  are  nothing,  a  small 
and  feeble  host, 

Nor  have  we  aught  of  prowess  where- 
with to  make  our  boast. 

Our  stronghold  is  Christ  Jesus,  His 
grace  alone  we  plead. 

His  name  our  shield  and  banner.  Him- 
self just  all  we  need. 
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O  GOD,  Thou  bottomless  abyss! 

Thee  to  perfection  who  can  know? 
O  height  immense !  what  words  sufifice 

Thy  countless  attributes  to  show? 

Unfathomable    depths    Thou    art; 

O  plunge  me  in  Thy  mercy's  sea ! 
Void  of  true  wisdom  is  my  heart; 

With  love  embrace  and  cover  me. 

Eternity   Thy   fountain   was. 

Which,    like    Thee,    no    beginning 
knew; 
Thou  wast  ere  time  began  his  race. 
Ere  glowed  with  stars  the  ethereal 
blue. 

Greatness  unspeakable  is  Thine, 

Greatness  whose  undiminished  ray. 
When     short-lived     worlds     are    lost, 
shall  shine. 
When    earth   and   heaven   are   fled 
away. 


Unchangeable,    all-perfect    Lord, 

Essential    life's    unbounded    sea. 
What  lives  and  moves,   lives  by  Thy 
word; 
It   lives,    and   moves,    and   is   from 
Thee. 

High  is  Thy  power  above  all  height, 
Whate'er  Thy  will  decrees  is  done; 
Thy   wisdom,   equal  to  Thy  might. 
Only  to  Thee,  O  God,  is  known. 
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THO'     life's     changing     values     may 

vanish  away. 
And     things     that  were   real   become 

dreams ; 
How   blessed  to  walk  with  the  Lord 

day  by  day. 
And  know  He  is  real  as  He  seems. 

Jesus  is  real  to  me. 

Yes,  Jesus  is  real  to  me; 

I  never  will  doubt  Him,  nor  journey 

without  Him, 
For  He  is  so  real  to  me. 

I    never   have    seen    Him    with    these 

eyes  of  mine. 
But  though  He  be  hid  from  my  sight, 
I  know  He  is  with  me  in  Spirit  divine, 
I   live   in  the   strength  of  His  might. 

My  Saviour  and  Leader  each  moment 

is  He, 
My   Helper  in   all  that  I   do; 
Companionship  with  Him  is  blessed  to 

me. 
His  friendship  is  faithful  and  true. 

My    reason    the    unseen    can    never 

discern. 
Nor  fully  explain  the  unknown; 
But  precious  the  truths  of  the  Spirit 

I  learn, 
When  His  Spirit  speaks  to  my  own. 
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THE  mercy  of  God  is  an  ocean  divine, 
A   boundless   and    fathomless    flood; 
Launch  out  in  the  deep,  cut  away  the 

shore  line. 
And  be  lost  in  the  fulness  of  God. 
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Launch  out  into  the  deep. 
Oh.  let  the  shore-line  go. 
Launch    out,     launch    out    in    the 

ocean  divine. 
Out  where  the  full  tides  flow. 

But    many    alas !    only    stand    on    the 

shore 
And  gaze  on  the  ocean  so  wide; 
They   never  have   ventured  its  depths 

to  explore, 
Or  to  launch  on  the  fathomless  tide. 

And   others   just   venture    away    from 

the   land, 
And  linger  so  near  to  the  shore, 
That  the  surf  and  the  slime  that  beat 

over  the  strand, 
Dash  o'er  them  in  floods  evermore. 

Oh.   let  us  launch  out  on  this  ocean 

so  broad, 
Where    the    floods    of    salvation    e'er 

flow; 
Oh,    let   us   be   lost  in   the   mercv   of 

God, 
Till    the    depths    of    His    fulness    we 

know. 
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A  vSONG  of  praise  I  want  to  sing, 
ril   praise   His   name.    Til   praise   His 

name, 
A  triumph  note  to  Christ  my  King, 
I'll  praise  His  name  for  evermore. 

ril  praise  His  name  for  evermore, 
ril  praise  His  name  for  evermore, 
ril  praise,  and  praise,  and  praise, 

and  praise, 
ril  praise  His  name  for  evermore. 

When  nothing  seems  to  go  just  right, 
I'll   praise   His   name,    I'll    praise   His 

name. 
When  faith  just  craves  a  little  sight, 
I'll   praise   His   name   for   evermore. 

Or  when  temptations  keenly  press, 
I'll   praise   His   name,    I'll   praise   His 

name. 
When  life  seems  in  the  wilderness, 
I'll  praise  His  name  for  evermore. 


In  joy  or  pain,  in  loss  or  gain, 

I'll   praise   His   name,    I'll   praise   His 

name, 
In  sunny  rays,  in  threat'ning  rain, 
I'll  praise  His  name  for  evermore. 

Then  thro'  eternity  I'll  sing, 

I'll   praise   His   name,    I'll   praise   His 

name, 
I'll  make  those  heav'nly  portals  ring, 
I'll  praise  His  name  for  evermore. 
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0  SHOUT  aloud  the  tidings, 

Repeat  the  joyful  strain ; 

Let  all  the  waiting  nations 

This  message  hear  again : 

The   spotless   Lamb   of  glory. 

Who  once  for  man  was  slain, 

Soon   o'er   all   the   earth   shall   reign. 

Looking  for  that  blessed  hope. 
Looking  for  that  blessed  hope; 
We  know  the  hour  is  nearing. 
The  hour  of  His  appearing; 
We're     looking     for    that    blessed 
hope. 

Signs  in  the  heav'n  above  us. 
In  sun  and  moon  and  sky. 
Proclaim  to  all  the  faithful 
Redemption   draweth  nigh; 
The  hearts  of  men  are  quaking, 
And  failing  them  for  fear : 
Jesus'  coming  draweth  near. 

We'll   watch   for   His  returning 
With  lamps  well  trimm'd  and  bright; 
He  Cometh  to  the  careless 
As  thieves  break  thro'  at  night; 
"  Well    done,    thou    good    and    faith- 
ful " — 
O  may  we  hear  the  word, 
''  Share  the  joy  of  Christ  thy  Lord." 
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DEEPER,  deeper  in  the  love  of  Jesus 
Daily  let  me  go ; 

Higher,   higher  in  the  school   of  wis- 
dom. 
More  of  grace  to  know. 
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O  deeper  yet  I  pray. 
And  higher  every  day. 
And  wiser,   blessed  Lord, 
In   Thy   precious,   holy   word. 

Deeper,   deeper !   blessed  Holy  Spirit, 
Take  me  deeper  still, 
Till   my    life   is    wholly   lost   in   Jesus 
And  His  perfect  will. 

Deeper,     deeper,    tho'    it    cost    hard 

trials. 
Deeper  let  me  go ! 
Rooted  in   the  holy   love  of  Jesus, 
Let  me  fruitful  grow. 

Deeper,  higher  ev'ry  day  in  Jesus, 

Till  all   conflict  past, 

Finds  me  conqueror,  and  in  His  own 

image 
Perfected  at  last. 
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O   LORD,    "  with  one  accord," 

We  gather  round  Thy  throne, 

To  hear  Thy  holy  Word, 

To  worship  Thee  alone. 

Now  send  from  heav'n  the  Holy  Ghost, 

Be  this  another  Pentecost! 

We  have  no  strength  to  meet 
The  storms  that  round  us  lower. 
Keep  Thou  our  trembling  feet 
In  evVy  trying  hour; 
More  than  victorious  shall  we  be 
If  girded  with  Thy  panoply. 

Where  is  the  mighty  wind 

That  shook  the  holy  place. 

That  gladdened  every  mind. 

And  brightened  every  face? 

And    where    the    cloven    tongues    of 

flame 
That    marked    each    follower    of    the 

Lamb? 

There  is  no  change  in  Thee, 
Lord  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Thy  glorious  majesty 
Is  as  at  Pentecost ! 
O  may  our  loosened  tongues  proclaim, 
That    Thou,    our    God,    art    still    the 
same. 


And  may  that  living  wave. 

That  issues  from  on  high. 

Whose  golden  waters  lave 

J'hy  throne  eternally ; 

Flow   down   in   power  on   us  to-day, 

And   none   shall   go   unblessed   away ! 

Anoint  us  with  Thy  grace. 

To  yield  ourselves  to  Thee; 

To  run  our  daily  race, 

With  joy  and  energy, 

Uutil   we   hear  the   Bridegroom  say, 

**  Rise  up,  my  love,  and  come  away." 
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DYING  with  Jesus,  by  death  reckoned 

mine; 
Living  with  Jesus  a  new  life  divine; 
Looking  to  Jesus  till  glory  doth  shine; 
Moment,   by  moment,   O   Lord,   I  am 

Thine. 

Moment    by    moment   Vm    kept   in 

His  love. 
Moment  by  moment  Vve  life  from 

above; 
Looking    to    Jesus    till    glory    doth 

shine; 
Moment  by  moment,  O  Lord,  I  am 

Thine, 

Never    a    battle    with    wrong   for    the 

right. 
Never    a    contest   that    He    doth    not 

fight; 
Lifting     above     us     His     banner     so 

white — 
Moment  by  moment  I'm  kept  in  His 

sight. 

Never  a  trial  that  He  is  not  there, 
Never    a    burden    that    He    doth    not 

bear, 
Never    a    sorrow    that    He    doth    not 

share — 
Moment    by    moment    Tm    under    His 

care. 

Never  a  heartache  and  never  a  groan. 
Never  a  tear-drop,  and  never  a  moan; 
Never    a    danger    but    there    on    the 

throne 
Moment  by  moment  He  thinks  of  His 

own. 
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Never   a   weakness  that  He  doth  not 

feel. 
Never  a  sickness  that  He  cannot  heal ; 
Moment    by    moment,    in    woe    or    in 

weal, 
Jesus  my  Saviour  abides  with  me  still. 
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I  AM  saved !   I  am  saved ! 
Jesus  bids  me  go  free ! 
He   has   bought   with   a   price. 
Even  me,  even  me. 

Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah !  Hallelu- 
jah to  mii  Saviour ! 

Hallelujah  I  Hallelujah !  Hallelu- 
jah I    Amen. 

I  am  cleans'd !   I  am  cleans'd ! 
I  am  whiter  than  snow; 
He  is  mighty  to  save, 
This  I  know,  this  I  know. 

Wondrous  love  !    wondrous   love  ! 
Now  the  gift  I  receive; 
I  have  rest  in  His  word — 
I  believe,  I  believe. 

I   was  weak,   I   am   strong. 
In  the  power  of  His  might. 
And  my   darkness  He  turns 
Into  light,   into  light. 

Praise  the  Lord !   Praise  the  Lord ! 
Ye  His  saints  everywhere; 
I  shall  join  in  the  throng 
Over  there,   over  there. 
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DOWN  in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour 

I  would  go, 
Where  the  flow'rs  are  blooming  and 

the  sweet  waters  flow; 
Everywhere    He    leads    me    I    would 

follow,    follow   on; 
Walking    in     His     footsteps    till     the 

crown  be  won. 

Follow !  follow  I  I  would  follow 
Jesus; 

Anywhere,  everywhere,  I  would  fol- 
low on ! 


Follow  I     follow !     /    would    follow 

Jesus; 
Ev'ry where   He   leads   me  I   would 

follow  on  I 

Down   in  the  valley  with  my  Saviour 

I  would  go, 
Where  the   storms   are   sweeping   and 

the  dark  waters  flow; 
With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I  will  never, 

never  fear; 
Danger   cannot  harm  me  if  my  Lord 

is  near. 

Down  in  the  valley  or  upon  the  moun- 
tain steep. 

Close  beside  my  Saviour  would  my 
soul  ever  keep ; 

He  will  lead  me  safely  in  the  path 
that  He  has  trod, 

Up  to  where  they  gather  on  the  hills 
of  God. 
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THY  words  unto  my  taste  are  sweet, 
O  Lord   of  hosts.   Thy   truth   I   love; 
The  light  it  sheds  before  my  feet 
Streams     from     Thy     dazzling     place 
above. 

O  joy,  within  the  page  to  find 
Such  wondrous  treasures  all  my  own; 
To  trace  the  mysteries  of  Thy  mind. 
And    reach    the    splendours    of    Thy 
throne ! 

No     human     wisdom     touched     that 

height. 
No    creature    tongue    sang   that   high 

strain ; 
Thy    breath   breathed   forth   the   holy 

light, 
Thy  finger  scrolled  the  message  plain. 

Yet,    Mighty    Word,    Thou    stoopedst 

low 
To   faltering   lip   and   feeble   hand, 
For  humble  men  spake  long  ago 
Such  wisdom  as  Thy  Spirit  planned. 

To  profit  him  that  hungereth 
With  rich  delight  and  doctrine  pure, 
To  quicken  love  and  strengthen  faith 
And  make  his  heavenly  calling  sure. 
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O  Truth,  who  grandly  traced  the  Way, 
O  Love,   who  trod  it  with  delight. 
Grant  all  Thy  children  grace  we  pray, 
To  walk  well-pleasing  in  Thy  sight. 
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REDEEM'D,   how   I   love  to  proclaim 

it, 
Redeemed  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 
Redeemed  thro'  His  infinite  mercy. 
His  child  and  for  ever  I  am. 

Redeem'd,   redeem'd,  redeemed   by 

the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
Redeem'd,  redeem'd.  His  child  and 

for  ever  I  am. 

Redeem'd   and   so  happy   in  Jesus, 
No   language  my  rapture  can  tell; 
I  know  that  the  light  of  His  presence 
With   me   doth   continually   dwell. 

I  think  of  my  blessed  Redeemer, 
I  think   of  Him  all   the   day   long; 
I  sing,   for  I  cannot  be  silent. 
His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 

I  know  I  shall  see  in  His  beauty. 
The  King  in  whose  law  I  delight; 
Who  lovingly  guardeth  my  footsteps. 
And  giveth  me  songs  in  the  night. 

I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  waiting 
In  yonder  bright  mansion  for  me; 
And  soon  with  the  spirits  made  per- 
fect. 
At   home   with   the   Lord   I   shall   be. 
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I  HAVE  a  song  that  Jesus  gave  me. 
It  was  sent  from  heav'n  above; 
There  never  was  a  sweeter  melody, 
'Tis  a  melody  of  love. 

In  my  heart  there  rings  a  melody. 
There  rings  a  melody  with  heaven's 

harmony; 
In  my  heart  there  rings  a  melody; 
There  rings  a  melody  of  love. 


I  love  the  Christ  that  died  on  Calv'ry, 
For  He  wash'd  my  sins  away : 
He  put  within  my  heart  a  melody, 
And   I   know  it's  there   to  stay. 

'Twill  be  my  endless  theme  in  glory. 
With  the  angels  I  will  sing: 
'Twill   be   a   song   with   glorious   har- 
mony, 
When  the  courts  of  heaven  ring. 
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THERE'S  within  my  heart  a  melody, 

Jesus  whispers  sweet  and  low, 

'*  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  peace  be 

still." 
In  all  of  life's  ebb  and  flow. 

Jesus,  Jesus,   Jesus, 
Sweetest  name  I  know. 
Fills  my  ev'ry  longing. 
Keeps  me  singing  as  I  go. 

All   my   life  was  wreck'd  by   sin   and 

strife, 
Discord   fill'd  my  heart  with   pain, 
Jesus  swept  across  the  broken  strings, 
Stirr'd   the    slumb'ring   chords    again. 

Feasting  on  the  riches  of  His  grace. 
Resting  'neath  His  shelt'ring  wing. 
Always  looking  on   His   smiling   face. 
That  is   why   I   shout  and   sing. 

Tho'  sometimes  He  leads  thro'  waters 

deep. 
Trials  fall  across  the  way, 
Tho'  sometimes  the  path  seems  rough 

and  steep, 
See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 

Soon  He's  coming  back  to  welcome  me 
Far  beyond  the  starry  sky, 
I  shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  un- 
known. 
I  shall   reign   with   Him  on  high. 
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SAVED  to  the  uttermost:    I  am  the 

Lord's ; 
Jesus,   my   Saviour,   salvation   affords; 
Gives  me  His  Spirit  a  witness  within, 
Whisp'ring  of  pardon  and  saving  from^ 

sin. 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the  utter- 
most; 

Saved,  saved  by  power  divine; 

Saved,  saved,  I'm  saved  to  the 
uttermost; 

Jesus,  the  Saviour    is  mine ! 

Saved  to  the  uttermost :  Jesus  is  near ; 
Keeping    me    safely,    He    casteth    out 

fear; 
Trusting    His    promises,    how    I    am 

blest ; 
Leaning  upon  Him,  how  sweet  is  my 

rest. 

Saved    to   the    uttermost:    this   I   can 

say, 
"  Once  all  was  darkness,  but  now  it 

is  day  "; 
Beautiful   visions   of  glory  I  see; 
Jesus  in  brightness  revealed  unto  me. 

Saved    to    the    uttermost:    cheerfully 

sing, 
Loud  halleluias  to  Jesus  my  King ! 
Ransomed  and  pardoned,  redeemed  by 

His  blood, 
Cleansed  from  unrighteousness,  glory 

to  God. 
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DOWN   from  His  splendour  in   glory 

He  came, 
Into  a  world  of  woe; 
Took  on  Himself  all  my  guilt  and  my 

shame. 
Why  should  He  love  me  so? 

How  can  I  help   but  love  Him, 
When  He  loved  me  so? 
How   can  I  help   but  love  Him, 
When  He  loved  me  so? 

I  am  unworthy  to  take  of  His  grace, 

Wonderful  grace  so  free; 

Yet    Jesus    suffer'd    and    died    in    my 

place. 
E'en  for  a  soul  like  me. 

He  is  the  fairest  of  thousands  to  me, 
His  love  is  sweet  and  true; 
Wonderful  beauty  in  Him  I  now  see, 
More  than  I  ever  knew. 
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THOU   hast   snapped   my   fetters; 

Thou  hast  made  me  free; 
Liberty    and    gladness,    I   have    found 

in   Thee; 
Liberty  from  bondage,  from  my  weary 

load, 
Satan's  slave  no  longer,  now  a  child 

of  God ! 

/  am   Thine,  Lord  Jesus, 
Ever  Thine,  Thine  I  am. 
And   my   heart   is  singing, 
"  Glory  to  the  Lamb/' 

Living  in  the  sunshine,  shining  in  Thy 

light. 
Fighting    as    Thy    soldier,    mighty    in 

Thy  might; 
Going  on  Thy  mission,  pointing  men 

to   Thee, 
Telling   of   the   Saviour   who  can   set 

them  free 

Such    the    life,    Lord    Jesus,    I    would 

ever  live, 
Such  the  grateful  tribute  I  would  ever 

give; 
Witnessing    for    Thee,    Lord,    ev'ry- 

where  I  go 
Of  the  Blood  that  cleanseth,  washing 

white  as  snow. 

And    when    life    is    ended,    when   the 

victory's  won. 
When   I   hear  from   Thee,   Lord,   the 

glad  words,  **  Well  done,'* 
With    what    joy    and    rapture    shall    I 

sing  of  Thee, 
Who  from  sin's  dark  chains  didst  set 

my  spirit  free ! 
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THE  head  that  once  was  crown'd  with 

thorns. 
Is  crown'd  with  glory  now; 
A  royal   diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 


He  lives  (I 
He  lives  (I 
I  know  that 
He  lives  (/ 
He  lives  (/ 
/  know  that 


know  He  lives) y 
know  He  lives), 
my  Redeemer  lives, 
know  He  lives), 
know  He  lives), 
my  Redeemer  lives. 
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The  highest  place  that  heav'n  affords, 
Is  His  by  sov'reign  right, 
The  King  of  kings,  the  Lord  of  lords 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

The  joy  of  all  who  dwell   above. 
The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love. 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 

To  them  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame. 
With    all    its   grace,    is   given; 
Their  name  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heav'n. 

They   suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
They  reign  with  Him  above; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  myst'ry  of  His  love. 

The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health. 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him; 
His  people's  hope.  His  people's  wealth. 
Their  everlasting  theme. 
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SWEET    is    the    work,    my    God,    my 

King, 
To    praise    Thy    name,    give    thanks, 

and  sing; 
To  show  Thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And   talk   of  all  Thy   truth  at  night. 

Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest. 
No   mortal   cares   disturb   my   breast, 
O   may  my   heart   in  tune   be   found, 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And   bless   His  works,   and  bless  His 

word; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they 

shine ! 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine! 

And  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part. 
When  grace  has  well  refined  my  heart, 
And   fresh  supplies  of  joy   are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil  to  cheer  my  head. 

Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know. 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below; 
And   every   power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 
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A   FRIEND   of  Jesus,   oh,   what   bliss 
That  one  so  weak  as  I 
Should   ever   have   a   friend   like   this 
To  lead  me  to  the  sky. 

Friendship   with  Jesus, 
Fellowship   divine; 
Oh,  what  blessed  sweet  communion, 
Jesus  is  a  friend  of  mine. 

A  friend  when  other  friendships  cease, 
A  friend  when  others  fail ; 
A  friend  who  gives  me  joy  and  peace, 
A  friend  who  will  prevail. 

A  friend  to  lead  me  in  the  dark, 
A  friend  who  knows  the  way ; 
A  friend  to  steer  my  weak,  frail  bark, 
A  friend  my  debts  to  pay. 

A  friend  when  sickness  lays  me  low, 
A  friend  when  death   draws  near; 
A  friend  as  thro'  the  vale  I  go, 
A  friend  to  help  and  cheer. 

A  friend  when  life's  rough  voyage  is 

o'er, 

A  friend  when  death  is  past; 

A  friend  to  greet  on  heaven's  shore, 

A  friend  when  home  at  last. 
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O,  WHAT  a  wonderful  Saviour, 
In  Jesus,   my  Lord,   I  have  found, 
Tho'   I  had  sins  without  number, 
His  grace  unto  me  did  abound. 

His  grace   aboundeth   more. 
His  grace   aboundeth   more, 
Tho'  sin  abounded  in  my  heart. 
His  grace  aboundeth  more. 

When   a    poor   sinner   He   found   me. 
No   goodness   to   offer   had   I; 
Often  His  law  1  had  broken. 
And  merited  naught  but  to  die. 

Nothing  of  merit  possessing. 
All  helpless  before  Him  I  lay. 
But    in    the    precious    blood    flowing^ 
He  wash'd  all  my  sin-stains  away. 
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In  Him  my  gracious  Redeemer, 
My  Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King; 
Mercy  I  find  and  forgiveness. 
My  all  to  His  keeping  I  bring. 

How   can  I   keep  from  rejoicing? 
I'll  sing  of  the  joy  in  my  soul; 
Praising  the   love  of  my  Saviour, 
While  years  of  eternity  roll. 
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LORD,  in  Thy  presence  we  are  met, 
A  full   salvation  to  proclaim; 
To  testify  of  grace  received. 
Or  offered  now  in  Jesus'  Name; 
Dear   Lord,   to  Thee   our   spirits   cry, 
Our  ev'ry  longing  satisfy. 

We    ask    Thee,    Lord — for   Thou    art 

here — 
Make  this  a  Pentecostal  hour. 
When    hungering    souls    from    Thee 

receive 
Pardon,   or  purity,  or  power; 
Unstop  deaf  ears,  let  blind  eyes  see, 
Bring  souls  into  Thy  liberty. 

Thou  knowest  sin-sick  souls  are  here. 
Sick  with  depravity  within, 
Restless,   discouraged,  wearied  ones. 
And   Thou  art  here   to  cleanse   from 

sin; 
Oh !     speak    the    word,  **  I    will,  be 

whole  " ; 
And  save  and  sanctify  each  soul. 

Grant  to  Thy  servants  boldness  now, 
That  faithfully  they  speak  Thy  word, 
'*  By    stretching    forth    Thy    hand    to 

heal," 
Let  signs  and  wonders  from  the  Lord, 
Here  in  our  midst  to-day  be  done. 
So,  Father,  glorify  Thy  Son. 

We  wait — according  to  Thy  Word, 
Lord,  let  it  to  Thy  servants  be; 
May  nothing — self,  pride,  prejudice, 
Or  unbelief — still  hinder  Thee; 
Bless'd  Spirit,  have  unhindered  way 
In  yielded  hearts  and  lives  to-day. 
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O  DAY  of  rest  and  gladness, 
O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 
Most   beautiful,    most  bright ! 
On  thee  the  high  and  lowly, 
Through  ages  joined  in  tune. 
Sing,   Holy,  holy,  holy. 
To  the  great  God  Triune. 

On  thee,  at  the  creation. 
The  light   first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,   our  Lord  victorious 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven : 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 
A  triple  light  was  given. 

Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise; 

A   garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  paradise; 

Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

in   life's   dry   dreary   sand; 

From  thee,   like  Pisgah's  mountain. 

We   view  our   promised  land. 

Thou  art  a  holy  ladder. 
Where  angels  go  and   come; 
Each  Sunday  finds  us  gladder. 
Nearer   to  heaven,   our  home : 
A  day  of  sweet  refection. 
Thou  art  a  day  of  love; 
A   day   of  resurrection 
From  earth  to  things  above. 

To-day  on   weary   nations 
The  heavenly  manna  falls; 
To  holy  convocations 
The  silver   trumpet  calls. 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 
With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And   living  water   flowing 
With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

New  graces   ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest. 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To   spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 
To  Father,   and  to  Son; 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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GOD'S   abiding  peace   is  in   my   soul 

to-day, 
Yes,  I  feel  it  now,  yes,  I  feel  it  now; 
He  has  taken  all  my  doubts  and  fears 

away, 
Tho'  I  cannot  tell  you  how. 

It   is   mine,   mine,    blessed   be   His 

name  I 
He  has  given  peace,  perfect  peace 

to  me; 
It   is   mine,   mine,    blessed   be   His 

name ! 
Mine  for  all  eternity ! 

He  has  wrought  in  me  a  sweet  and 

perfect  rest. 
In   my   raptured  heart,   I  can   feel  it 

now; 
He   each   passing   moment   keeps   me 

sav'd  and  blest. 
Floods  with  light  my  heart  and  brow. 

He  has  given  me  a  never-failing  joy, 
Oh,  I  have  it  now,  Oh,  I  have  it  now ! 
To    His    praise    I    will    my    ransomed 

powers  employ, 
And  renew  my  grateful  vow. 

Oh,  the  love  of  God  is  comforting  my 

soul. 
For  His  love  is  mine,  yes.  His  love  is 

mine ! 
Waves  of  joy  and   gladness  o'er  my 

spirit  roll. 
Thrilling  me  with  life  divine. 
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FLING  out  the  banner!  let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 
The  sun  that  lights  its  shining  folds, 
The  cross  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 

Fling   out   the   banner !    Angels   bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign. 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 

Fling  out  the  banner !   Heathen  lands 
Shall  see  from  far  the  glorious  sight. 
And  nations  crowding  to  be  born 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its   light. 


Fling  out  the  banner  1   Let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  .ind  wide; 
Our   glory   only   in   the   Cross, 
Our  only  hope  the  Crucified. 

Fling  out  the  banner !  Wide  and  high, 
Seaward   and   skyward   let   it  shine : 
Nor  skill,  nor  might,  nor  merit  ours; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 
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MY      heart      was      distressed      'neath 

Jehovah's   dread    frown. 
And   low   in    the   pit   where   my    sins 

dragg'd  me   down; 
I  cried  to  the  Lord   from  the  deep, 

miry  clay, 
Who    tenderly    brought    me    out    to 

golden   day. 

He    brought   me   out   of   the   miry 

clay. 
He   set   my   feet  on    the   Rock   to 

stay; 
He  puts  a  song  in  my  soul  to-day, 
A  song  of  praise,  hallelujah. 

He  placed  me  upon  the  strong  Rock 

by  His  side. 
My   steps   were   establish'd   and   here 

I'll  abide; 
No    danger    of    falling    while    here    I 

remain. 
But  stand  by  His  grace  until  the  crown 

I  gain. 

He  gave  me  a  song,  'twas  a  new  song 

of  praise. 
By  day  and  by  night  its  sweet  notes 

I  will  raise; 
My  heart's  overflowing,  I'm  happy  and 

free, 
I'll    praise    my    Redeemer,    who    has 

rescued  me. 

I'll  sing  of  His  wonderful  mercy  to 
me, 

I'll  praise  Him  till  all  men  His  good- 
ness shall  see; 

I'll  sing  of  salvation  at  home  and 
abroad. 

Till  many  shall  hear  the  truth  and 
trust  in  God. 
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ril  tell  of  the  pit,  with  its  gloom  and 

despair, 
ril     praise     the     dear     Father,     who 

answered  my  pray'r; 
ril  sing  my  new  song,  the  glad  story 

of  love, 
Then  join  in  the  chorus  with  the  saints 

above. 
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WOUNDED  for  me,  wounded  for  me, 
There  on  the  cross  He  was  wounded 

for  me; 
Gone    my    transgressions    and    now    I 

am  free. 
All    because   Jesus    was   wounded   for 

me. 

Risen  for  me,  risen  for  me, 

Up  from  the  grave  He  has  risen  for 

me; 
Now    evermore   from   death's   sting   I 

am  free, 
All   because  Jesus  has  risen   for  me. 

Living   for  me,   living   for  me. 
There  on  the  Throne  He  is  living  for 

me; 
Saved   to  the   uttermost   now   I   shall 

be. 
All  because  Jesus  is  living  for  me. 

Coming  for  me,  coming  for  me. 
One   day  to   earth  He  is   coming  for 

me; 
Then  with  what  joy  His  dear  face  I 

shall  see, 
Oh,  how  I  praise  Him — He's  coming 

for  me. 
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IN  sin  I  once  had  wandered  all  weary, 

sad  and  lone. 
Till  Jesus  through  His  mercy  adopted 

me  His  own; 
E'er    since    I    learned    to    trust   Him, 

His  grace  doth  make  me  free. 
And    now    I    feel    His    pardon,    He's 

everything  to  me. 


He*s   everything   to   me. 
From  sin  He  sets  me  free; 
His    peace    and    love    my    portion 

through  all  eternity ! 
He's  everything  to  me. 
More  than  my  dreams  could  be; 
O  praise  His  name  for  ever. 
He's  everything  to  me. 

In  sin  no  more  I'll  wander.  He's  Pilot,. 

Friend  and  Guide, 
He    brings   me    joy    and    singing.    His 

Spirit  doth  abide; 
A  blessed,   loving  Saviour,  the  Lamb 

of  Calvary, 
He    purchas'd    my    redemption.    He's 

everything  to  me. 

No  longer  will  I  stray  from  His  tender ,^ 

loving  care. 
Like  Him  to  be  my  purpose,  my  aim, 

my  constant  prayer; 
And     when     He     bids     me    welcome 

throughout  eternity, 
I'll   praise    His   name   for   ever.    He's 

everything  to  me. 
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TALK  with  us.  Lord,  Thyself  reveal. 
While  here  o'er  earth  we  rove; 
Speak  to  our  hearts  and  let  us  feet 
The  kindling  of  Thy  love. 

With   Thee   conversing,    we   forget 
All  time,  and  toil,   and  care; 
Labour  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweet, 
If  Thou,  my  God,  art  here. 

Here,  then,  my  God,  vouchsafe  to 
stay,  j 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice; 

My  bounding  heart  shall  own  Thy 
sway. 

And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 

Thou  callest  me  to  seek  Thy  face; 
'Tis  all  I  wish  to  seek; 
To  attend  the  whispers  of  Thy  grace. 
And  hear  Thee  inly  speak. 

Let  this  my  every  hour  employ, 
Till  I  Thy  glory  see. 
Enter  into  my  Master's  joy, 
And  find  my  heaven  in  Thee. 
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THERE'S  a  sweet  and  blessed  story 
Of  the  Christ  who  came  from  glory, 
Just    to    rescue    me    from    sin    and 

misery ; 
He  in  loving  kindness  sought  me, 
And  from  sin  and  shame  hath  brought 

me, 
Hallelujah !    Jesus   ransomed   me. 

Hallelujah  I  what  a  Saviour  ! 

Who  can  take  a  poor  lost  sinner. 

Lift  him  from  the  miry  clay  and  set 

him  free; 
I  will  ever  tell  the  story. 
Shouting  glory,  glory,  glory. 
Hallelujah !   Jesus  ransomed  me. 

From  the  depth  of  sin  and  sadness 
To  the  heights  of  joy  and  gladness, 
Jesus    lifted    me,    in    mercy    full    and 

free  ; 
With   His   precious   blood  He   bought 

me, 
When   I   knew   Him   not,    He  sought 

me, 
And  in  love  divine  He  ransomed  me. 

From  the  throne  of  heavenly  glory — 
Oh,   the  sweet  and  blessed  story ! 
Jesus  came  to  lift  the  lost  in  sin  and 

woe 
Into  liberty  all-glorious, 
Trophies    of   His    grace    victorious, 
Evermore   rejoicing  here   below. 

By    and    by    with    joy    increasing, 
And  with  gratitude  unceasing, 
Lifted  up  with  Christ  for  evermore  to 

be; 
I  will  join  the  host  there  singing, 
In  the  anthem  ever  ringing. 
To  the  King  of  love  who  ransomed 

me. 
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THOU  great  Redeemer,  dying  Lamb, 

We  love  to  hear  of  Thee; 

No  music's  like  Thy  charming  name, 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 

Nor  half  so  sweet  can  be. 


O  may  we  ever  hear  Thy  voice 
In  mercy  to  us  speak ! 
And  in  our  Priest  we  will  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Melchizedek ! 

Our  Jesus  shall  be  still  our  theme 
While  in  this  world  we  stay : 
We'll  sing  our  Jesu's  lovely  name 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud, 
With  all  that  favoured  throng, 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more 

loud. 
And  Christ  shall  be  our  song. 
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OH,  I  love  to  walk  with  Jesus, 

Like  the  publicans  of  old. 

When  He  gather'd  them  about  Him, 

And  the  blessed  tidings  told. 

How  He  came  to  bring  deliv'rance 

To  the  captives  in   distress, 

Take  away  our  ev'ry  burden, 

Giving  perfect  peace  and  rest. 

/  will  follow  where  He  leadeth, 
I   will   pasture   where   He   feedeth, 
I  will  follow  all  the  way.  Lord, 
I  will  follow  Jesus  ev'ry  day. 

Oh,  I  love  to  walk  with  Jesus, 
Like  the  man  of  long  ago. 
Who  had  tarried  by  the  wayside 
Near  the  gates  of  Jericho; 
Jesus  heard  his  cry  for  mercy. 
Gave  him  back  his  sight  that  day, 
And  immediately  he  followed 
Jesus  all  along  the  way. 

Oh,   I  love  to  walk  with  Jesus, 
All  the  way  to  Calv'ry's  brow, 
Gaze   upon   that  scene  of  suffering 
While  my  tears  of  sorrow  flow, 
There  He  tells  me  how  He  loves  me. 
Takes  my  ev'ry  sin  away. 
So   I  follow  Him  so  gladly. 
Lead  me  anywhere  He  may. 

Oh,  sometime  I'll  walk  with  Jesus 
In  the  land  of  endless  day. 
When   our  journey   here   is   over. 
And  we've  reach'd  our  home  to  stay; 
Then  I'll  walk  with  Him  for  ever. 
Sing  His  praises  o'er   and  o'er, 
And  with  all  the  saints  in  glory, 
Love,  and  worship,  and  adore. 
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LET  me  come  closer  to  Thee,  Lord 

Jesus, 
Oh,  closer  day  by  day! 
Let   me   lean   harder   on   Thee,    Lord 

Jesus, 
Yes,  harder  all  the  way. 

Let  me  show  forth  Thy  beauty.  Lord 
Jesus, 

Like  sunshine  on  the  hills; 

Oh,  let  my  lips  pour  forth  Thy  sweet- 
ness 

In  joyous,  sparkling  rills! 

Yes,    like   a   fountain,    precious   Lord 

Jesus, 
Make  me  and  let  me  be; 
Keep    me    and    use    me    daily.    Lord 

Jesus, 
For  Thee,  for  only  Thee. 

In  all  my  heart  and  will.  Lord  Jesus, 
Be  altogether  King ! 
Make  me  a  loyal  subject.  Lord  Jesus, 
To  Thee  in  everything. 

Thirsting  and  hungering  for  Thee, 
Lord  Jesus, 

With   blessed   hunger   here, 

Longing  for  home  on  Zion's  moun- 
tain— 

No  thirst,   no  hunger  there. 
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KING  of  my  life,  I  crown  Thee  now, 
Thine  shall  the  glory  be; 
Lest  I  forget  Thy  thorn-crown'd  brow, 
Lead  me  to  Calvary. 

Lest  I  forget  Gethsemane, 
Lest  I  forget  Thine   agony. 
Lest  I  forget  Thy  love  for  me, 
Lead  me  to  Calvary. 

Show  me  the  tomb  where  Thou  wast 

laid. 
Tenderly  mourn'd  and  wept : 
Angels   in   robes  of   light   arrayed, 
Guarded  Thee  whilst  Thou  slept. 


Let  me,   like  Mary,  thro'  the  gloom^ 
Come  with  a  gift  to  Thee; 
Show  to  me  now  the  empty  tomb, 
Lead  me  to  Calvary. 

May  I  be  willing.  Lord,  to  bear. 
Daily   my   cross   for   Thee; 
Even  Thy  cup  of  grief  to  share. 
Thou   hast   borne   all   for   me. 

Fill  me,   O  Lord,   with  Thy  desire 
For  all  who  know  not  Thee; 
Then  touch  my  lips  with  holy  fire, 
To  speak  of  Calvary. 
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ABBA,    Father!    we  approach   Thee 
In   our   Saviour's  precious   name; 
We,    Thy    children,    here    assembling. 
Access  to   Thy   presence   claim. 
From  our  sin  His  blood  hath  washed 

us; 
'Tis  thro'  Him  our  souls  draw  near; 
And  Thy  Spirit,  too,  hath  taught  us, 
'*  Abba,  Father!  "  name  so  dear. 

Once  as  prodigals  we  wandered. 

In  our  folly,  far  from  Thee; 

But   Thy   grace,    o'er   sin   abounding. 

Rescued   us  from  misery. 

Thou    Thy    prodigals    hast    pardoned. 

Loved    us   with    a   Father's    love; 

Welcomed   us   with   joy   o'erflowing. 

E'en  to  dwell  with  Thee  above. 

Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation, 

At  Thy  table  is  our  place; 

We    rejoice,    and   Thou   rejoicest, 

In  the  riches  of  Thy  grace. 

"  It  is  meet,"  we  hear  Thee  saying, 

'*  We   should  merry   be  and   glad; 

I  have  found  My  once  lost  children. 

Now  they  live,  who  once  were  dead." 

Abba,    Father!    all    adore  Thee, 
All   rejoice  in  heaven   above; 
While   in  us  they   learn  the  wonders 
Of  Thy  wisdom,   power,   and  love. 
Soon,   before   Thy   throne   assembled, 
All    Thy    children    shall   proclaim, 
**  Glory,  everlasting  glory. 
Be  to  God  and  to  the  Lamb !  " 
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HOW    lovely    is    Thy    dwelling-place, 
O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to  me ! 
The   tabernacles   of   Thy    grace, 
How  pleasant,  Lord,  they  be ! 

My  thirsty  soul  longs  vehemently, 
Yea,   faints   Thy   courts  to  see; 
My   very   heart  and   flesh   cry   out, 
O  living  God,  for  Thee. 

Behold,  the  sparrow  findeth  out 
An  house  wherein  to  rest; 
The  swallow  also  for  herself 
Provided  hath  a  nest; 

Even   Thine   own    altars,    where    she, 

safe. 
Her   young   ones  forth   may   bring, 
O    Thou    Almighty    Lord    of    hosts. 
Who  art  my  God  and  King. 

Blest    are    they    in    Thy    house    that 

dwell, 
They    ever    give    Thee    praise. 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  strength  Thou 

art. 
In  whose  heart  are  Thy  ways. 
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ALL  they  who  put  their  trust  in  God 
Can  never  be  removed; 
They  stand  secure  like  Zion's  mount. 
By  many  ages  proved. 

Like  the  mount  of  God, 

Like  the  mount  of  God; 

They     stand     secure     like     Zion's 

mount. 
By  many  ages  proved. 
They     can     never     he     removed, 

removed; 
They     stand     secure     like     Zion's 

mount. 
They   can    never    he   removed. 

As  round   about  Jerusalem 
The   rugged   mountains    lie, 
So   round   aboyt   His   holy   saints 
Our  God  is  ever  nigh. 

Tho'  fierce  the  storm  in  fury  beat 
And  awful  thunders  roar 
The   children  of  the  mighty   God 
Are    safe    for    evermore. 


Thus   overshadowed   by  His   love, 
Where  harm  can  ne'er  betide, 
Within  this  refuge  safe  and  sure 
I  ever  would  abide. 
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O  TO  be  like  Thee,  blessed  Re- 
deemer, 

This  is  my  constant  longing  and 
prayer ; 

Gladly  I'll  forfeit  all  of  earth's  trea- 
sures, 

Jesus,   Thy   perfect  likeness  to  wear. 

O   to  he  like  Thee,  O   to  he  like 

Thee, 
Blessed  Redeemer,    pure   as   Thou 

art; 
Come  in  Thy  sweetness,   come  in 

Thy  fulness; 
Stamp   Thine  own   image   deep  on 

my  heart, 

O  to  be  like  Thee,  full  of  compas- 
sion. 

Loving,   forgiving,   tender  and  kind, 

Helping  the  helpless,  cheering  the 
fainting, 

Seeking  the  wand'ring  sinner  to  find. 

O   to   be   like   Thee,    lowly   in   spirit, 
Holy      and     harmless,      patient      and 

brave ; 
Meekly    enduring    cruel    reproaches. 
Willing  to  suffer,  others  to  save. 

O     to     be    like     Thee,   Lord,   I     am 

coming. 
Now   to  receive  th'   anointing  divine, 
All  that  I  am  and  have  I  am  bringing, 
Lord,   from  this  moment  all  shall  be 

Thine. 

O  to  be  like  Thee,  while  I  am  plead- 
ing. 

Pour  out  Thy  Spirit,  fill  with  Thy 
love. 

Make  me  a  temple  meet  for  Thy 
dwelling. 

Fit  me  for  life  and  heaven  above. 
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DEAR  Lord  and  Father  of  mankind, 
Forgive  our  foolish  ways ! 
Re-clothe    us   in    our    rightful   mind, 
In   purer   lives   Thy   service   find. 
In  deeper  rev'rence,   praise. 

In  simple  trust  like  theirs  who  heard, 
Beside  the  Syrian  sea. 
The   gracious  calling  of  the  Lord, 
Let   us,    like  them,    without   a   word. 
Rise  up  and   follow  Thee.    ^ 

O  Sabbath  rest  by  Galilee ! 

O   calm   of  hills   above. 

Where  Jesus  knelt  to  share  with  Thee 

The    silence   of   eternity, 

Interpreted   by   love. 

With    that    deep   hush    subduing    all 
Our  words   and   works  that   drown 
The  tender  whisper  of  Thy   call. 
As   noiseless   let   Thy   blessing   fall 
As  fell  Thy  manna  down. 

Drop  Thy   still  dews  of  quietness. 

Till  all  our  strivings  cease; 

Take  from   our   souls  the  strain   and 

stress. 
And  let  our  ordered  lives  confess 
The  beauty  of  Thy  peace. 

Breathe    through   the    heats     of     our 

desire 
Thy   coolness  and  Thy  balm; 
Let  sense  be  dumb,   let  flesh  retire; 
Speak  through  the  earthquake,  wind, 

and  fire, 
O  still,  small  voice  of  calm ! 
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I  WANT,  dear  Lord,  a  heart  that's 
true  and  clean; 

A  sunlit  heart  with  not  a  cloud  be- 
tween. 

A   heart   like   Thine,    a   heart   divine, 

A  heart  as  white  as  snow; 

On  me,  dear  Lord,  a  heart  like  this 
bestow. 

I  want,  dear  Lord,   a  love  that  feels 

for  all; 
A    deep,    strong    love    that    answers 

eve_ry  call. 


A  love  like  Thine,   a  love  divine, 
A  love  for  high  and  low; 
On  me,   dear  Lord,   a  love  like  this 
bestow. 

I  want,  dear  Lord,  a  soul  on  fire  for 

Thee; 
A  soul  baptized  with  heavenly  energy. 
A   willing  mind,    a   ready   hand, 
To   do   whate'er   I   know 
To  spread  Thy  light  wherever  I  may 

go. 
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THOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne 

And    Thy    kingly    crown. 

When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me; 

But  in  Bethlehem's  home 

Was  there  found  no  room 

For  Thy  holy  nativity: 

O   come  to  my   heart.   Lord   Jesus; 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

Heaven's  arches  rang 

When  the  angels  sang, 

Proclaiming   Thy   royal    degree; 

But   of   lowly   birth 

Cam'st  Thou,   Lord,   on  earth. 

And  in  great  humility : 

O  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus; 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

The  foxes  found  rest. 

And  the  birds  their  nest, 

In  the  shade  of  the  cedar-tree; 

But   Thy    couch   was   the   sod, 

O  Thou  Son  of  God, 

In  the  deserts  of  Galilee: 

O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus; 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

Thou  earnest,   O  Lord, 

With  the  living  word 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free; 

But,  with  mocking  scorn. 

And  with  crown  of  thorn, 

They  bore  Thee  to  Cajvary : 

O  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus; 

Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

When  heaven's  arches  ring, 
And  her  choirs  shall  sing, 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory, 
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Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home, 
Saying,  Yet  there  is  room. 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  thee ! 
And    my    heart    shall    rejoice.    Lord 

Jesus, 
When    Thou    comest    and    callest    for 

me. 
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GIVE  me  the  faith  which  can  remove 
And  sink  the  mountain  to  a  plain; 
Give  me  the  childlike  praying  love. 
Which    longs    to    build    Thy    house 

again ; 
Thy  love  let  it  my  heart  overpower. 
And  all  my  simple  soul  devour. 

I  want  an  even  strong  desire, 

1   want   a  calmly   fervent  zeal. 

To  save  poor  souls   out  of  the   fire. 

To  snatch   them   from   the   verge   of 

hell, 
And  turn  them  to  a  pardoning  God, 
And    quench    the    brands    in    Jesu's 

blood. 

I   would  the  precious  time  redeem. 
And  longer  live  for  this  alone. 
To  spend,  and  to  be  spent,  for  them 
Who     have     not     yet     my     Saviour 

known ; 
Fully  on  these  my  mission  prove, 
And    only    breathe,    to    breathe    Thy 

love. 

My  talents,   gifts,    and  graces.   Lord, 
Into   Thy   blessed   hands   receive; 
And  let  me  live  to  preach  Thy  word. 
And   let  me  to  Thy  glory  live; 
My  every  sacred  moment  spend 
In   publishing   the   sinner's   Friend. 

Enlarge,    inflame,    and    fill    my    heart 
With   boundless   charity   divine ! 
So   shall   I   all   my  strength   exert, 
And    love    them    with    a    zeal    like 

Thine ; 
And  lead  them  to  Thy  open  side. 
The  sheep  for  whom  their   Shepherd 

died. 
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COME,   Saviour,   Jesus,   from  above! 
Assist   me  with   Thy   heav'nly  grace; 
Empty    my   heart   of   earthly    love. 
And    for   Thyself   prepare   the    place. 


O  let  Thy  sacred  presence  fill 
And  set  my  longing  spirit  free ! 
Which  pants  to  have  no  other  will, 
But  day  and  night  to  feast  on  Thee. 

While   in    this    region   here   below, 
No  other  good  will   I   pursue- 
ril  bid  this  world  of  noise  and  show, 
With  all  its  glittering  snares,   adieu  ! 

That    path    with    humble    speed    I'll 

seek. 
In     which     my     Saviour's     footsteps 

shine ; 
Nor  will  I  hear,   nor  will  I  speak, 
Of  any   other  love  but  Thine. 

Henceforth    may    no    profane    delight 
Divide  this  consecrated  soul ; 
Possess  it  Thou,  who  hast  the  right. 
As  Lord  and  Master  of  the  whole. 

Wealth,   honour,    pleasure,    and   what 

else 
This    short-enduring   world    can    give. 
Tempt  as  ye  will,  my  soul  repels, 
To   Christ   alone    resolved   to   live. 

Thee   I   can   love,    and   Thee   alone. 
With   pure   delight   and   inward  bliss ; 
To   know   Thou   tak'st  me   for  Thine 

own, 
O  what  a  happiness  is  this ! 

Nothing  on  earth  do  I  desire 
But  Thy  pure  love  within  my  breast; 
This,    only    this,    will    I    require, 
And   freely  give  up   all   the   rest. 
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ALL   scenes   alike    engaging   prove 
To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love; 
Where'er    they    dwell,    they    dwell    in 

Thee, 
In   heav'n,    in   earth,   or   on   the   sea. 

To  me  remains  nor  place  nor  time; 
My  country  is  in  every  clime; 
I   can   be   calm,   and   free   from  care^ 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there. 
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While   place    we    seek,    or    place    we 

shun, 
The  soul  finds  happiness  in  none; 
But  with  my  God  to  guide  my  way, 
Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

Could  I  be  cast  where  Thou  art  nol. 
That  were  indeed   a   dreadful   lot; 
But   regions  none  remote   I   call, — 
Secure  of  finding  God  in  all. 
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JESUS  may  come  to-day. 

Glad  day,  glad  day! 

And  I  would  see  my  Friend; 

Dangers    and    troubles    would    end 

If  Jesus  should  come  to-day. 

Glad  day,  glad  day,  is  it  the  crown- 
ing day? 

ril  live  for  to-day,  nor  anxious  he; 

Jesus  my  Lord  I  soon  shall  see. 

Glad  day,  glad  day,  is  it  the  crown- 
ing day? 

I  may  go  home  to-day. 
Glad  day,  glad  day ! 
Seemeth  I  hear  their  song; 
Hail   to   the   radiant   throng ! 
If  I   should   go  home  to-day. 

Why  should  I  anxious  be? 
Glad  day,  glad  day ! 
Lights  appear  on  the  shore. 
Storms   will  affright   nevermore. 
For  He   is   "  at  hand  ''   to-day. 

Faithful  ril  be  to-day. 

Glad   day,   glad   day ! 

And  I  will  freely  tell 

Why   I    should   love   Him   so   well. 

For  He  is  my  all  to-day. 
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HE  dies !  He  dies !  the  lowly  Man  of 

Sorrows, 
On  whom  were  laid  our  many  griefs 

and   woes; 
Our    sins    He    bore,    beneath    God's 

awful  billows, 
And  He  hath  triumph'd  over  all  our 

foes. 


"  /  am  He  that  liveth,  that  liveth, 
and  was  dead; 

I  am  He  that  liveth,  that  liveth, 
and  was  dead; 

And  behold,  I  am  alive  for  ever- 
more. 

Behold,  I  am  alive   for  evermore. 

I  am  He  that  liveth,  that  liveth, 
and  was  dead; 

And  behold,  I  am  alive  for  ever- 
more." 

He  lives !  He  lives !  what  glorious 
consolation ! 

Exalted  at  His  Father's  own  right 
hand; 

He  pleads  for  us,  and  by  His  inter- 
cession. 

Enables  all  His  saints  by  grace  to 
stand. 

He  comes !  He  comes !  Oh,  blest 
anticipation ! 

In  keeping  with  His  true  and  faithful 
word; 

To  call  us  to  our  heav'nly  consum- 
mation— 

Caught  up,  to  be  "  for  ever  with  the 
Lord," 
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SOON  will  our  Saviour  from  heaven 

appear. 
Sweet  is  the  hope  and  its  power  to 

cheer ; 
All  will  be  changed  by  a  glimpse  of 

His   face — 
This  is  the   goal   at   the   end   of   our 

race. 

Oh,   what  a   change !    Oh,   what  a 

change ! 
When   I    shall    see   His    wonderful 

face  I 
Oh,   what  a   change !    Oh,   what  a 

change  I 
When  I  shall  see  His  face ! 

Loneliness       changed      to      re-union 

complete, 
Absence    exchanged    for    a    place    at 

His  feet. 
Sleeping  ones  raised  in  a  moment  of 

time. 
Living    ones    changed    to    His    image 

sublime. 
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Sunrise  will  chase  all  the  darkness 
away, 

Night  will  be  changed  to  the  bright- 
ness of  day. 

Tempests  will  change  to  ineffable 
calm, 

Weeping  will  change  to  a  jubilant 
psalm. 


Weakness  will  change  to  magnificent 
strength. 

Failure  will  change  to  perfection  at 
length. 

Sorrow  will  change  to  unending  de- 
light, 

Walking  by  faith  change  to  walking 
by  sight. 
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SAVIOUR,   we  remember  Thee! 
Thy   deep  woe  and  agony, 
All  Thy  suffering  on  the  tree: 
Saviour,    we   adore   Thee ! 

Calvary  !    O  Calvary  ! 
Mercy's   vast  unfathomed   sea. 
Love,  eternal  love  to  me: 
Saviour,    we   adore   Thee! 

Darkness   hung   around   Thy   head. 
When   for   sin   Thy   blood   was  shed. 
Victim  in  the  sinner's  stead; 
Saviour,  we  adore  Thee ! 

Jesus,    Lord,    Thou    now    art   risen ! 
Thou   hast    all    our    sins    forgiven; 
Haste   we   to   our    home   in   heaven: 
Saviour,  we  adore  Thee ! 

Soon,    with   joyful,   glad   surprise. 
We  shall  hear  Thy  word — Arise! 
Mounting  upward  to  the  skies: 
Glory,  glory,  glory! 

Saviour,  we  Thy  love  adore; 

We  will  praise  Thee  more  and  more; 

Spread    Thy    Name    from    shore    to 

shore : 
Saviour,  we  adore  Thee! 
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THE  morning  breaks,   'tis  bright  and 

clear, 
The  shadows  of  the  night  are   flying 

swift   away; 
A  stirring  cry  salutes  the  ear: 
Jesus  is  coming  soon. 

The  song  of  jubilee. 
It  sweeps  o'er  land  and  sea; 
With    thousand   voices   strong. 
The  chorus  speeds  along — 
One  word  of  hope  and  cheer: 
The  kingdom  now  is  near, 
Jesus  is  coming  soon. 

By     form     and     creed     are    millions 

bound. 
But  God  hath  sent  the  word  to  loose 

the  iron  band — 
Deliverance     dawns     with     this     glad 

sound: 
Jesus  is  coming  soon. 

Salvation  nears — the  saints  arise. 
And    from    the    sleep    of    death    the 

slumbering  nations  wake; 
We  too  shall  mount  the  starry  skies: 
Jesus  is  coming  soon. 

Our  glorious  King  is  coming  soon — 
It  may  be   darkest  night,   it  may  be 

morn   or   noon : 
In  glory   then   His  saints  will   reign : 
Jesus  is  coming  soon. 

Awake,    ye   nations,    from    the    dead, 
With   everlasting  joy  let  praise  your 

tongues  employ; 
By   this   sweet  hope  be  comforted : 
Jesus  is  coming   soon. 

All  praise  and  glory  to  His  name ! 
The    King    of    kings    is    He,    earth's 

Sov'reign   yet   to   be; 
Let  all  the  saints  aloud  proclaim : 
Jesus  is  coming  soon. 
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WILL    you    take    Jesus    to    be    your 

Guide? 
His   love   will   brighten   the   way; 
Safe  in  His  keeping  you  may  abide: 
Will   you  take   Jesus   to-day? 
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Will  you   take  Jesus  to-day? 
Will  you   take  Jesus   to-day? 
He  offers  pardon  and  peace  to  all; 
Will  you   take  Jesus   to-day? 

For   you   the   Saviour   was   crucified, 
Accept   His  love  while  you  may; 
The  door  of  mercy  stands  open  wide: 
Will  you  take  Jesus  to-day? 

He  longs  to  enter  your  heart  of  sin — 
How  can  you  turn  Him  away? 
Throw   wide  the   portal   and   let   Him 

in: 
Will  you  take  Jesus  to-day? 

I  will  take  Jesus,  my  Lord  and  King, 

His  word  I  gladly  obey; 

My     sins     forgiven,     His     praise    Til 

sing: 
I  will  take  Jesus  to-day. 

/  will  take  Jesus  to-day ! 

/  will  take  Jesus  to-day  I 

He  offers  pardon  and  peace  to  all; 

1  will  take  Jesus  to-day ! 
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O    THOU    my    soul,    bless    God    the 

Lord ; 
And  all   that  in  me  is 
Be  stirred  up  His  holy  name 
To  magnify  and  bless. 

Bless,  O  my  soul,  the  Lord  Thy  God, 

And   not   forgetful   be 

Of  all  His  gracious  benefits 

He  hath  bestowed  on  thee: 

All    thine   iniquities    who    doth 
Most  graciously  forgive; 
Who  thy  diseases  all  and  pains 
Doth  heal,  and  thee  relieve: 

Who  doth  redeem  thy  life,  that  thou 
To   death  may'st  not  go   down; 
Who  thee   with  loving   kindness  doth 
And  tender  mercies  crown. 
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COME,  ye  sinners,  lost  and  hopeless, 
Jesus'    blood    can    make   you   free; 
For  He  saved  the  worst  among  you. 
When  he  saved  a  wretch  like  me. 


And  I   know,   yes,  I   know, 
Jesus*    blood   can   make    the   vilest 

sinner  clean. 
And  I  know,  yes,  I  know, 
Jesus'    blood   can   make   the    vilest 

sinner  clean. 

To  the   faint  He  giveth  power, 
Through  the  mountains  makes  a  way;; 
Findeth  water  in  the  desert. 
Turns  the  night  to  golden  day. 

In  temptation  He  is  near  thee. 
Holds  the  powers  of  hell  at  bay : 
Guides  you  to  the  path  of  safety. 
Gives   you    grace   for    ev'ry    day. 

He  will  keep  thee  while  the  ages 
Roll  thro'out  eternity; 
Tho'    earth   hinders   and   hell    rages. 
All  must  work  for  good  to  thee. 
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I  AM  happy  to-day  and  the  sun  shines 

bright. 
The   clouds   have    been    rolled   away; 
For    the    Saviour    said,    "  Whosoever 

will 
May  come  with  Him  to  stay." 

Whosoever,  surely  meaneth  me. 
Surely     meaneth     me,     O     surely 

meaneth  me; 
Whosoever,  surely  meaneth  me. 
Whosoever,   meaneth  me. 

All  my  hopes  have  been  rais'd, 

O  His  name  be  praised. 
His  glory  has  filled  my  soul; 
Tve  been  lifted  up,  and  from  sin  set 

free. 
His  blood  has  made  me  whole. 

0  what  wonderful  love,  O  what  grace 
divine. 

That  Jesus  should  die  for  me; 

1  was    lost   in    sin,    for   the    world    I 
pined. 

But  now  I  am  set  free. 
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O   SAVIOUR   Christ,    at   Thy   behest 
We  gather  in  Thy  Name 
As   humble   suppliants,   to   be   blest. 
That   in   our   need   so   full   confessed^^ 
Thy  healing  pow'r  may   claim. 
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Behold  the  sick,  the  blind,  the  lame! 
To  whom  else  can  we  go? 
Oh,    show  to   us   Thou   art  the   same 
As   when  Thy   touch   healed   all   who 

came 
Thy  freedom  full  to  know. 


For  Thou  didst  share  in  days  of  yore 
Our  sorrow  and  our  woe; 
Oh,  who  can  tell  Thine  anguish  sore, 
That    from    Thy    stripes    and   wounds 

may  pour 
A  cleansing,  healing  flow. 

Thou    didst    the    perfect    work    com- 
plete : 
Our  all  is  found  in  Thee! 
The  scars  so  deep  in  hands  and  feet 
Are  pledge  of  our  redemption  sweet. 
Deliverance  full  and  free. 


Our   dear   High   Priest,   on   Thee   we 

wait. 
Thou  sympathising  Friend, 
Thyself  dost  feel   our  weak  estate; 
Do   Thou,    in  Thy   compassion   great, 
Thy  grace  to  each  extend. 


Thy  wondrous  virtue  now  impart: 
Thy  healing  power  display ! 
Bid    doubt   and   anxious   fear    depart. 
Inspiring  faith  in  every  heart 
Thy  gift  to  claim  this  day. 


O  touch  our  eyes :  so  shall  we  see 
That  Thou  art  by  our  side. 
Restored  and  quickened  shall  we 

be, 
And  blessed  with  perfect  liberty. 
Shall  in  Thy  life  abide. 
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FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let   the   Creator's   praise   arise : 
Hallelujah !    Hallelujah ! 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name  be   sung 
Thro'   ev'ry  land  in   ev'ry   tongue. 
Hallelujah !    Hallelujah  I 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! 


Eternal    are   Thy   mercies,    Lord : 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word : 
Hallelujah !    Hallelujah ! 
Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 
Hallelujah !    Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah!    Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! 
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OUR     blessed     Lord,     in     this     Thy 

presence  sweet, 
Behold  us  lowly  bending  at  Thy  feet. 
Fain    would    we    meet    Thee    on    this 

hallowed  ground 
Where    ev'ry    Blood-bought    blessing 

may  be  found. 

Drawn  by  the  strength  of  Thine  own 
mighty  love, 

Gladly  we  come  Thy  healing  touch  to 
prove. 

All  power  is  Thine — we  echo  back 
Thy  word — 

In  heaven  and  earth,  Thou  never- 
changing  Lord. 

We  grasp  Thy   promises  so  sure,   so 

free. 
To  all  who  in  their  weakness  call  on 

Thee. 
Th'  effectual  fervent  prayer  Thou  dost 

receive. 
With  strength  renewing  all  who  dare 

believe. 

Thy    servants   bless   who    now   before         | 

Thee  stand,  | 

Who    here    fulfil    the    word    of    Thy      •' 

command ; 
And  as  the  anointing  oil  shall  gently 

flow. 
Thy    heavenly    unction    on    each    life 

bestow. 

As    holy    hands    now    minister,    with 

prayer. 
May  we  discern  Thy  wondrous  hands 

that  bear 
The  marks  of  Thine  affliction  for  our 

sake; 
And  thus  in  humble  faith  Thy  healing 

take. 
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If    to    Thine    eye   that    pierces    deep 

within 
There  stands  revealed  the  hidden  stain 

of  sin 
Still  unconfessed,  Oh,  grant  us  grace 

that  we 
May  purge  our  lives  afresh  and  purer 

be. 

Thus  joined  to  Thee  our  living  Head 

above, 
Thy     life     we     share,     and     in     Thy 

triumph   move: 
Knie    with    our    fellow-members    here 

below, 
From    strength   to   strength   we   shall 

Thy  fulness  know. 
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OH,  wonderful,  wonderful  Word  of 
the  Lord! 

True  wisdom  its  pages  unfold; 

And  tho'  we  may  read  them  a  thou- 
sand times  o'er. 

They  never,  no,   never  grow  old. 

Each  line  hath  a  treasure,  each 
promise  a  pearl. 

That  all  if  they   will  may   secure; 

And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
world  pass  away» 

God's  Word  shall  for  ever  endure. 


Oh,    wonderful,    wonderful    W^ord    of 

the  Lord! 
The  Lamp  that  our  Father  above 
So  kindly  has  lighted  to  teach  us  the 

way 
That  leads  to  the  arms  of  His  love! 
Its  warning,  its  counsels,  are  faithful 

and  just; 
Its  judgments  are  perfect  and  pure; 
And    we    know    that    when    time   and 

the  world  pass  away, 
God's  Word  shall  for  ever  endure. 

Oh,    wonderful,    wonderful    Word    of 

the  Lord! 
Our   only   salvation   is   there; 
It    carries    conviction    down    deep    in 

the  heart, 
And   shows   us  ourselves  as  we  are. 


It  tells  of  a  Saviour,   and  points  to 

the  cross, 
Where   pardon   we   now   may  secure; 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 

world  pass  away, 
God's  Word  shall  for  ever  endure. 

Oh,    wonderful,    wonderful    Word    of 

the  Lord! 
The  hope  of  our  friends  in  the  past; 
Its     truth     where     so     firmly     they 

anchor'd   their   trust. 
Thro'  ages  eternal  shall  last. 
Oh,    wonderful,    wonderful    Word    of 

the  Lord! 
Unchanging,  abiding,  and  sure; 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 

world  pass  away, 
God's  Word  shall  for  ever  endure. 
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WITH  gladness  we  worship,  rejoice 
as  we  sing. 

Free  hearts  and  free  voices  how 
blessed  to  bring, 

The  old,  thankful  story  shall  scale 
Thine  abode. 

Thou  King  of  all  glory,  most  bounti- 
ful God. 

Thy  right  would  we  give  Thee — true 

homage  Thy  due. 
And     honour     eternal,     the    universe 

through, 
With  all  Thy  creation,  earth,  heaven 

and  sea. 
In     one     acclamation     we     celebrate 

Thee. 

Renewed  by  Thy  Spirit,  redeemed  by 

Thy  Son, 
Thy     children    revere    Thee    for    all 

Thou  hast  done. 
O   Father !    returning  to  love   and  to 

light 
Thy    children   are   yearning  to  praise 

Thee  aright. 

We  join  with  the  angels,  and  so  there 

is  given 
From  earth.  Hallelujah,  in  answer  to 

heaven. 
Amen !   Be  Thou  glorious  below  and 

above. 
Redeeming,     victorious,     and    infinite 

Love! 
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REDEMPTION !         oh,         wonderful 

story — 
Glad   message   for  you   and   for   me : 
That  Jesus  has  purchased  our  pardon, 
And  paid  all  the  debt  on  the  tree. 

Believe    it,    O    sinner,    believe    it; 
Receive     the     glad     message — 'tis 

true; 
Trust  now  in  the  crucified  Saviour, 
Salvation  He  offers  to  you. 

From  death  unto  life  He  hath  brought 

us. 
And  made  us  by  grace  sons  of  God; 
A  Fountain  is  opened  for  sinners: 
Oh,    wash    and    be    cleans'd    in    the 

blood ! 

No  longer  shall   sin  have  dominion, 
Tho'   present   to  tempt   and   annoy; 
For  Christ  in  His  blessed  redemption. 
The  power  of  sin  shall  destroy. 

Accept  now  God's  offer  of  mercy; 
To  Jesus,  oh  hasten  to-day; 
For  He  will  receive  Him  that  cometh, 
And  never  will  turn  Him  away. 
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HO,  my  comrades!  see  the  signal 
Waving  in  the  sky ! 
Reinforcements   now   appearing. 
Victory  is  nigh ! 

"  Hold  the  fort,  for  I  am  coming," 
Jesus  signals  still; 
Wave  the  answer  back  to  heaven, 
*'  By   Thy   grace   we   will/' 

See  the  mighty  host  advancing, 
Satan  leading  on : 
Mighty  men  around  us  falling. 
Courage  almost  gone! 

See  the  glorious  banner  waving! 
Hear  the  trumpet  blow ! 
In  our  Leader's  name  we'll  triumph 
Over  ev'ry  foe! 


Fierce  and  long  the  battle  rages. 
But  our  help  is  near: 
Onward  comes  our  great  Commander, 
Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer  I 
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LET  us  with  a  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the  Lord  for  He  is  kind; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  % 

Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God; 
For   His  mercies  shall   endure, 
Ever   faithful,   ever   sure. 

He,  with  all-commanding  might, 
Filled     the     new-made     world     with 

light; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever   faithful,   ever  sure. 

All   things   living   He    doth    feed, 
His  full  hand  supplies  their  need; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever   faithful,   ever  sure. 

He  His  chosen  race  did  bless 
In  the  wasteful  wilderness; 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure, 
E]ver   faithful,   ever   sure. 

He  hath  with  a  piteous  eye 
Looked  upon  our  misery; 
For  His  mercies  shall   endure. 
Ever   faithful,   ever   sure. 

Let  us  then  with  gladsome  mind 
Praise  the   Lord,    for   He   is   kind; 
For   His  mercies   shall   endure. 
Ever  faithful,   ever  sure. 
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O  THOU  who  camest  from  above 
The   pure   celestial   fire   to   impart. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
On  the  mean  altar  of  my  heart! 

There  let  it  for  Thy  glory  burn 
With   inextinguishable   blaze; 
And  trembling  to  its  source  return. 
In  humble  prayer  and  fervent  praise. 
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Jesus,  confirm  my  heart's  desire 

To    work,    and   speak,    and   think   for 

Thee; 
Still  let  me  guard  the  holy  fire 
And  still  stir  up  Thy  gift  in  me. 

Ready  for  all  Thy  perfect  will, 
My   acts  of  faith  and  love  repeat, 
Till   death   Thy   endless  mercies   seal. 
And  make  the  sacrifice  complete. 
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WHEN  the  Saviour  dwelt  below. 
Pity  in  His  bosom  reigned; 
Sympathy  He  loved  to  show. 
Nor  the  meanest  suit  disdained. 

Round    Him   thronged   the   blind,    the 

lame, 
Deaf  and  dumb,   diseased,  possessed; 
None  in   vain  for  healing  came. 
All  the  Saviour  freely  blessed. 

He  could  make  the  leper  whole; 
Thousands  at  a  meal  He  fed; 
Winds   and   waves   could   He   control ; 
By  a  word  He  raised  the  dead. 

Listening   sinners  round  Him  pressed 
Whilst  He  taught  the  way  to  bliss; 
Even  enemies  confessed, 
**  No  man   ever   spake   like   this.'* 

Be  Thy  love  to  me  revealed; 
Be  Thy   grace  by  me   possessed; 
Touch  me,  and  I  shall  be  healed; 
Bless   me,    and   I    shall    be    blessed. 
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COME,    let    us    sing   of   a   wonderful 

love. 
Tender  and  true,   tender   and  true; 
Out  of  the  heart  of  the  Father  above. 
Streaming  to  me  and  to  you. 
Wonderful   love,    wonderful    Jove, 
Dwells    in    the    heart    of    the    Father 

above. 

Jesus  the  Saviour  this  Gospel  to  tell 
Joyfully  came,  joyfully  came — 
Came  with  the  helpless  and  hopeless 
to  dwell, 


Sharing  their   sorrow   and   shame; 

Seeking  the    lost,    seeking    the    lost ; 

Saving,  redeeming,     at     measureless 
cost. 

Jesus  is  seeking  the  wanderers  yet — 
Why    do    they    roam?    why    do    they 

roam? 
Love  only   waits  to   forgive  and   for- 

,  get: 
Home  !   weary  wanderers,  home  ! 
Wonderful   love,    wonderful   love. 
Dwells    in    the   heart    of    the    Father 

above ! 

Come  to  my  heart,  O  Thou  wonderful 

love ! 
Come  and  abide,  come  and  abide; 
Lifting   my   life   till   it   rises   above 
Envy   and  falsehood  and  pride: 
Seeking  to  be,   seeking  to  be, 
Lowly  and  humble,  a  learner  of  Thee. 
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IF   you    from   sin    are    longing   to    be 

free. 
Look   to   the   Lamb   of   God; 
He,  to  redeem  you,  died  on  Calvary, 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
For  He  alone  is  able  to  save  you; 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

When  Satan  tempts,  and  doubts  and 

fears  assail, 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God; 
You    in    His    strength    shall    over    all 

prevail. 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

Are  you  a-weary,  does  the  way  seem 

long? 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God; 
His  love  will  cheer  and  fill  your  heart 

with  song, 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 

Fear  not  when  shadows  on  your  path- 
way fall. 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God; 
In  joy  or  sorrow  Christ  is  all  in  all. 
Look  to  the  Lamb  of  God. 
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SWEET  is  the  hope  that  is  thrilling 

my  soul — 
I    know    I'll    see   Jesus    some    day ! 
Then  what  if  the   dark  clouds  of  sin 

o'er  me  roll, 
I  know  I'll  see  Jesus  some  day  ! 

/  know  ril  see  Jesus  some  day ! 
/  know  I'll  see  Jesus  some  day ! 
What  a  joy  it  will  be 
When  His  face  I  shall  see, 
I  know  I'll  see  Jesus  some  day ! 


Though    I    must   travel    by    faith,    not 

by   sight, 
I  know  I'll   see  Jesus  some  day  ! 
No    evil    can    harm    me,    no    foe    can 

affright — 
I  know  I'll   see  Jesus  some   day  ! 


Darkness  is  gath'ring,  but  hope  shines 

within, 
I  know  I'll  see  Jesus  some  day ! 
What    joy    when    He    comes    to    wipe 

out   ev'ry   sin; 
I  know  I'll  see  Jesus  some  day ! 
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